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flammer the Hammer. 


We were the first to make a revolver absolutely safe from accidental 
discharge. Now, we have competition with ‘‘near-safe” revolvers. But 
the imitations are merely devices added to some previously existing 
firing mechanism. You have to press or push or pull something before 
the pistol can be fired at all 

Our device is the mechanism itself. You just pull the trigger 
and everything else follows. 

Our adve: ising may be copied and infringed, but our patent 
safety lever cannot be touched by the imitators. 

The Iver Johnson Revolver puts.a shot right where you aim 
it. But it ever shoots until you want it to. It can’t. You 
may ‘‘hammer the hammer,”’ drop it. kick it, anything you 
like, but vou can’t discharge it ufi7 you pull the trigger. 

It’s as handsome as it is business like. 


Our Free Booklet, ‘‘Shots’”’ 


tells all about the peculiar construction of Iver Johnson Revolvers 
With it comes our large, handsomely illustrated catalogue. 


IVER JOHNSON SAFETY HAMMER REVOLVER 

was ee ee 
IVER JOHNSON SAFETY HAMMERLESS REVOLVER 

Sinch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 32 or 38 center- 


fire cartridge, - - . 
Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers will explain the safety 
features of Iver Johnson Revolvers If vou have trouble in 
getting our goods, we will send direct on receipt of price. 
lhe owl’s head on grip and our name on barrel are $ 
marks of the GENUINE. . f Look for 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS owl's head 
146 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. on grip 
New York: 99 Chambers Street f 
Pacific Coast; 1346 Park St., Alameda, Cal f and our 
Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4 / 
London, Eng.: 17 Mincing Lane, E.C. names on 
barrel. 
Makers of Iver Johnson Single 
Barrel Shotzuns and Iver 
Johnson Truss Bridge 
Bicycles 


IVERJOHNSON 


Automatic SAFETY REVOLVER. 


The Heart of the 
Hunting Grounds 
is quickly and comfortably reached via the 
Great Northern Railway. Try Minnesota for 
Ducks and Geese and North Dakota for Prairie 
Chicken. For larger game go to the mountains of 
Montana, Washington or British Columbia. In 
the Kootenai Country you will be well rewarded 
for your efforts. 
Send for <‘Shooting & Fishing,’’ contains a directory of the 
best shooting and fishing resorts on the 


Great | Northern 


Railw ay 


until September 1 cth 


















































For Those 
Who Hung On 


During the last year’s agitation of life insurance, 

a good many people surrendered their policies or 
allowed them to lapse. Whether this was the result 

of panic induced by sensational attacks in the press, or the 
work of unscrupulous agents who sought commission for 
themselves in possible transfer of policies, the effect was 
most disastrous to such policy holders and entailed an 
irreparable loss upon many deserving beneficiaries. 


The Mutual 


Life Insurance 
Company 


belongs to all of its policy holders. 
Whenever any of these fall out of 
the ranks, what they leave benefits those who stay in. The 
reserves sacrificed by withdrawing members in 1906 and 
now inuring to the benefit of persistent policy holders, 
amount to over $3,000,000. Strong proof is this that 

it pays to stay in, and strong proof likewise that it pays 

to get in the Mutual Life, the staunchest life insurance 
company in the world. 


The Time to Act is NOW 


For the new forms of policies write to 





The Mutual Life Insurance Company 
of New York, N. Y. 




















EMENTS 


Hammerless 
32 Calibre 
Double 
Action 


O woman now-a-days 
need be without pro- 
tection. The .22 and .32 calibre SMITH © WESSON revolvers 
are so light, so easy to handle, and absolutely safe. Any woman 
can learn how to use-a SMITH © WESSON in a few hours, 
and once this ability is acquired, she will no longer feel a sense 
of helplessness when male members of the family are absent. 


Our complete catalog—“‘THE REVOLVER’’—sent free to any address. 
SMITH @ WESSON 


32 Stockbridge St. Springfield, Mass. 
Pacific Coast Branch, 1346 Park St., Alameda, Cal. 
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The first Derby made in America was a 
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Hats for Men 


NAP P 

FELT soft 
hat styles 
for early 





Racca Phy 
Saw has 
looked into. 
It shows just 
what is meant by 
the Rubberset claim of 
strongest and most reliable 
brush construction in the 
world. 
The outer casing, or barrel, is 
rubber. a a nagt s not the pres - - a 
bersetting. ithin the casing, anc 
below the screw part of handle, zs the NEW YORK, SATURDA fi AUGUST 17, 1907 
yvubbersetting. : 
The bristles are embedded in rubber, bound 


ith a metal band and hardened _under heat . 
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0, is quicker and 
} the. larger instrument An 
Music lovers are delighted witn 


mellow texture, the stead- 
fast Cronap dye, the wear- 
resisting quality form a 
combination peculiar to 
the product of the C & K 
shop. 





Illustrated Booklet Free. 
g money. 
The Toledo Symphony Co,, $10 Snow Flake Bidg., Toleda, Ohio 



















A Remarkable 
Motor Car 


Waltham Davs’" Motor Car. 
! $350 | 





A derby should be made 
heavy enough to withstand 


| BROOKLYN, N. Y. $e, On Broadway, cor. 29th St. Centre of shopping ~ 
Overlooks N. Y. Hart Accessible to Breslin and theatre district. Everything the best at a reasonable amount ot 
Margare New York and the “oad er poy | ace reasonable prices. 500 large sunlit rooms, 300 with bath. 








Jolumbus Ave. Quiet 


> as Hi We 35th S 1ear Fifth Ave n — 
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weight adda nothing to the 
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| theatres. Modern, fireproof. F. V. Wishart. 
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equipped. Large, Light Sample Rooms. Service unsur sient hotel. Near Central Park and River a 
derbies do not carry an 





Write for free catalogue 


WALTHAM MFG. CO.. Waltham, Mass., U.S.A passed. FAIR Prices. Edward N. Roth,Managing Director, | Side Drive. Subway and Elevated Stations on biock. 
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. SAVE MONEY on SCHOOL EXPENSES Dollars, everywhere. 





SQUAB Free 


We were first. Our 











We can make special rates this year to a limitec A muaser of students in 2000 schools and colleges, of every kind and “<The Hatman,”’ show- 
lescription. Liberal commission 1 to teachers and students to act 
ad agents any rmation = - any s ‘ho ol free. Write today for ° ] a :} Scie 
— RE to % Save marticnl preferred if any, COLUMBIA ing the proper shapes fot 
- htae SCHOOL AGENG Y. 1074 Manhattan building. Chicago : < 
aka 7 f of cus- Fall and he; 
" all others com- ~- AL tomers . 
bined : + who 5 


with much 
| Fre 0k lee 
ja ke Mone y with Squabs.”’ 
Plymo uth Rock 
ward St. 


“ate |M ENNEN’S||10c. for a 
ai BORATED TALCUM COMPASS 
Toilet Powder | | anda big book of 


Squab Co 
Meirose, Ma 


interesting 


€ 


hat-infor- 






































; mation, will 
| PA oo ae SPORTING GOODS : be sent upon 
ae/ Fe vais ni cis pennt cet te | | J tomy peat Daknestiy oder rth eaters || FEQueSt. | 
Ay elief f ‘Triekly Meni, Chat. fro g your wa Everybody sh bh e, especia . 
64 PAGE BOOK : me ing pation, tet all aie N ; 1 of te thle goo ‘and: novelt THE CROFUT & KNAPP CO. 
ones SMG, Oe. dunes: Sib ¥ Bh, Cheatin, oe GERHARD ) MENNEN co. oe N. J | N. ¥. SPORTING GOODS CO., 17 Warren St., New York | 842 Broadway, New York 
IN ANSWERIN(< THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’S 





Collier’s for August 17 1907 

















IN THE RAPIDS 


PAINTED BY ALLEN TRUE 
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HE TWO-CENT FARE LAWS passed by the recent Leg- 
islatures have had, as a rule, all the characteristics, 
including the lack of logic, of ‘“‘punitive expeditions.’’ 

They were passed in the spirit that the railroads are 
pretty wicked, so let’s take a whack at them. ‘There 
wasn’t much debate, as a rule; and such as there was abounded 
more in fiery rhodomontade than in statistics to prove that 
conditions of traffic and population would permit a_ reduction 
in fares. Legislation passed in this spirit is properly described 
as unintelligent; and is, of course, thoroughly unwise. From 
those whose spirit moves them to hit a railroad, but whose 
minds demand a reasonable juxtaposition of cause and effect, 
Mr. HarriMan’s Southern Pacific invites attention. The com- 
mon stock of that road, which had never paid a_ dividend, 
was placed a year ago, under circumstances which yet rever- 
berate, upon a five per cent basis, to the very 


aon aoe great profit of Mr. HARRIMAN. 


PRUNES pr \ few weeks ago 
the dividend was raised to six per cent, and 
Mr. HARRIMAN, presumably, was not absent when the melon 
was cut. Consider now the sources of those dividends, which 
are, ultimately, the purses of every person who ever eats a 
Riverside orange or a Santa Clara prune. The Southern Pacific 
has, roughly, the highest freight rate in the United States— 
1.014 cents per ton per mile compared with an average of .780 
cent per ton per mile for all the railroads in the United 
States. Moreover, except in Mr. HaAkriIMAN’s domain, freight 
rates in the United States have steadily decreased during the 
past ten years; Mr. Harriman in that period has raised his. 
Mounting freight rates and sudden dividends go not well to 
gether. Specific examples like this are the cause for such sweep 
ing and hysterical anti-railroad statutes as injure the innocent 
with the guilty Might it not be profitable for Wall Street 
itself to take a hand in singling out its own black sheep? 
HE FINE OF $29,240,000 imposed by Judge LANbIs upon the 
Standard Oil Company of Indiana may or may not have been 
justified by the evidence. There may have been extenuating cir- 
cumstances in this particular case which make the fine excessive 
We shall know all about those points when the Supreme Court 
passes upon them. But there is good reason to believe that 
Judge Lanpis has hit upon the right weapon to put the fear of 
the law into the hearts of arrogant corporations. It is fashion- 
able to say that the way to make the law respected is to put 


some of its eminent violators into jail. The | 


Louk 
Ss 


of tl 


at view IS 
irrefutable, but the trouble comes in carrying out 
THE KENESAW jhe principle j1 ‘actise. WI it s tally 
MOUNTAIN FINE ‘e principle in practise. ee oe es Serene 
to the point of imprisoning a good fellow whom 


public opinion refuses to regard as a member of the criminal 
| | 


lasses, somebody—prosecutor, judge, or juryman—is pretty sure 


( 
to weaken. When it looked as if justice might put a striped suit 
on a member of the President’s Cabinet even the spear that knew 
no brother faltered. But a gigantic fine arouses no sentimenta 


qualms and hits just the right spot. Corporations violate laws 


as a matter of cold business policy, and when that policy is 
mad unprofitable they will stop. In the transition period some 
hardships mav be inflicted ‘*Pity our sorrows!’ cry their organs. 
“If we break the law several thousand times our fines will bank 
rupt us."’ To which the easy response is: ‘‘Don’t break it 
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the public health and welfare arising from what is termed 
‘*the social evil,’’ though ‘‘anti-social evil’’ would be a more 
truly descriptive term. With the single exception of tubercu- 
losis, there is no form of transmissible disease comparable in 
its widespread danger to that which accompanies this evil. 
The worst feature of it is that the innocent may suffer as 
terribly as the guilty, even “‘unto the third and fourth gen- 
eration.’’ Education is the basic requirement for the success- 
ful restriction of any transmissible disease: and education is 
nowhere so vitally needed and so sparsely provided as in this 
class of infections. For this distasteful, thankless, and_ self- 
sacrificing work, the Chicago Society of Social Hygiene has 
been organized, with headquarters at 1oo State Street, Chicago, 
where the literature of its propaganda may be obtained upon 
request of any reputable person. The officers and members of 
the society include men of the highest standing, 
not only in the medical profession, but in other PLAIN TALK 
fields. No. satisfaction for morbid or prurient 

curiosity is to be found in the society's publications; just the 
plain, ugly, essential facts, and the warning that inheres in 
them. Fathers of growing sons and mothers of young daughters 
have thus an opportunity of imparting that knowledge which, 
to quote from the annual report of the society’s secretary, 
‘their children will certainly acquire at an early age, either 
in the street or at home—the parents must decide from which 


source.’’ Plain talk is necessary for the protection of the 
public, as well as of. the individual’s health, moral and physical; 
and the plainer it is the more private must it be. The Society 


of Social Hygiene, together with the New York Society of Sani 


] 


tary and Moral Prophylaxis, and simil 


r societies in Philadelphia, 
Detroit, Boston, and Baltimore, has undertaken a work for which, 
unless a false and baneful modesty on the part of the publi 
nullifies it, the present generation, and, even more, future gen- 
erations, will owe it a debt of gratitude. 


Sri THE RECORD of Massachusetts as a pioneer in sane 
legislation, and for the reason thereof, let some historian 
speak. Sufficient for the chronicler of passing events it is to 
note that the machinery for supplying life insurance to wage 
earners through savings banks is rapidly getting under way 
in that State. A happy selection for chairman of the Board 


ol Irustees 1s Judge WARREN \ REED of Brockton, because 


ie has been chairman of the Stat Board of Conciliation and 


\rbitration, and is an official of the People’s Savings Bank in 


the great shoe-manufacturing community of Brockton In both 
positions he has had opportunity to acquire the acquaintance 


and confidence of trade-unionists and wage-earners, for whose 


s 


venefit mainly the new institution was conceived, and who wil 


by ible, through 


t, to save half the present cost 


: - WAG RN Ss’ 
of their life insurance Ex-Governor DouGLas irene; 


, INSURANCE 
too. has a record of intimate and _= satisfactory 
relations with trade-unions which w elip to give momentum 
to the new institution here are now two practica sugges 
tions for the local trade-unions 1 Massachusetts to advise 
and ceaselessly urge their members to stop paying premiums to 
such companies as the Metrop itan and Prudential, ind get tnell 
Insurance through the savings ba Ss ind for triends every 
where of sound departures n egisiation to watch the Massa 
chusetts experiment ind itate t One ssing eflect con 
cerns M Lo ) Bi DEI e bus VV¢ ( Celvet 
this schem« of Wave-earners nsurance, ind, tireless 
patience, wrought it into beit Probab ere are 


suCT tS r 1¢ ic Nl ers | care! I f ( t hye 
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surely than by the vague, house-top radicalism of those who 
for their own advancement beat the air for the dawn of the 
better day. 


S A MAN AND BROTHER, TOM, we like you. You are 

more generous and more amusing, have more the light and 
wonder of the circus and the stage, than any one else who 
plays with us. For the exuberances of your likable person- 
ality, upon any subject from China to Peru, this paper has 
an engulfing welcome. It’s only when you approach us weav- 
ing masks of flying ticker-tape that we have misgivings. Of 
course we knew, when you asked to jab pens with us, that 
you were going to revel in the chance to tell our readers 


; about the wonder of your tips on the market. 
THE TACTICS And 


OF THOMAS when we were guileless enough to practise 

that trite evasion of ‘‘pressure on our space,’’ 
of course, you knew we meant that we didn’t like the role of 
introducing you to a good many thousands of depositors in 
savings banks. Equally, of course, you knew that an appeal 
to fairness was the weapon for the opening we left. There 
won't be any bill for the advertising, Tom; on the contrary, 
you shall have a check at something more than our usual 
rates. But we hope the glamour of your personality won't daze 
our readers, nor your Anaconda eloquence lead them into the 
very quicksands out of which you promise, some day, with 
that mysterious ‘‘Remedy,’’ to lead them. 


A THE CONVENTION OF ELKS in Philadelphia some weeks 
ago one Judge MeLvIN made a losing fight to rescue that 
Order from its part in the threatened extinction of the animal 
whose name the Order bears. A speech by Judge Mervin, 
according to the New York ‘*‘American’s’’ account, was _ inter- 
rupted by a delegate who expressed himself thus: ‘**Oh, what’s 

the difference—elks are wild animals anyhow, and 
VANDALISM don’t do us any good.’’ This slogan proved more 
popular than the plea of Judge Mervin, and a 
resolution to discourage the slaughter of elk was cried down. 
Apparently, the very considerable body of men who compose 
this Order do not possess within themselves either that de 
gree of public spirit which would save an animal from wanton 


extinction or that sensitiveness to the 


yressure of outside publi 
opinion which would cause them to take action even against 
their wills. 


A LION, “‘who is) doing al he can to help the ‘Tribune’ 
babies,’ rode downtown 1 the 


in rear seat of an automobil: 
mn Chicago the other day. je rsonally “to invite the little cl 
dren of the tenements to come out to the White City and see 
him on the ‘Tribune’s’ Babies’ Day.”’ [lwo or three fragile 
chains attached him to the seat, his mane was as luxuriant as 
that of any king of beasts, and he glowered magnificently, but 
“Mr. Munpy, his owner, had no trouble in convincing the 
police that he was thoroughly tame and harmless.”* On_ the 


same day Miss Anna L. CLARKE, chairman of the Civil Service 


Committee for the General Federation of Women’s Clubs, 


all- 
nounced the ‘“‘husband’s hour.’’ ‘*Il have always,’’ said this 
prominent clubwoman, “‘liked LONGFELLOW’s idea of the = chil- 
dren's hour, but 1 husband’s hour is an absolute lecessity. 
Have your husband’s s ippers re idy when he gets 
CHE H US- he me. i | nN a good dinner, and then take 
BAND’S HOUR S 
him to e side for a cozy chat l'¢ him just 
vinat po t l ( ( ret l Vt oO \ Ss 
band’s ( S aS goo as eq S Loe ind vo don’t have 
to wait i fetime to get res s ( ess to add that the St 
Louis « bs promise t ta ind nake 1usbands 
ot the clubwomen the best-f s et n the land 
And vh Ss ite ib t res ts ‘ r 1) fer rorce oer- 
C1Ol | aa In ts 8, nitive expe 
( S () r Ss, t ais ne ( I l rete ia 
re¢ i S LS1lO stee itl A Ve et ne 
sult st 1 t S | f t Y sappears 
| S f tence bage t S S\ VS veal 
sh t S ‘ Cec Pawn Nat - a a 
\ : : 


sublime fields of activity are usurped by the superior race. So 
feed him well, pet him kindly. Give the horse his oats, the 
Indian his allotment of land, the husband his hour. = After 


all, we owe them much. Who can view these two little hap 
penings of the day without connecting them in a vivid prophetic 
picture? Again the automobile rolls downtown, a_ few brief 
years hence. And who is this we see on the back seat—who 
but a male man, once the lord of creation! A certain nobility 
sits on his brow, a lingering look of fierceness, half clouded 
o’er. But fear him not. He’s a_ kindly‘ old prisoner, 
down ** 


going 
to invite the little children of the tenements to come 
and see him on _ Babies’ Day.”’ The police have given the 
necessary permit, “‘his owner, Mrs. Munpy, having no trouble 


in convincing them that he was perfectly tame and harmless 


THE ETERNAL MASCULINE, meanwhile, will go on in its 
fond, foolish, self-immolating way, adoring the stronger con- 
quering sex, cutting all sorts of capers to win a smile or 


a 
kind word, even putting absurd guns to its head and_ blowing 
its thistledown brains out when jealous and desperate. And 
here, indeed, and not in futile force or protest, lies his hope 
and salvation. For there’s always the chance—you remember, 
in “*Percy’s Reliques,’” how Cupid once came to the aid of 


love to a 


5 « ae BACK TO 
contemptuous nymph, by exchanging her arrows 
empt ym} ging ss NATURE 


the shepherd, who was vainly maki 


1g 


for his. She shot the shepherd, which, of course, 


only made matters worse, and in despair she thrust one of 
the darts into her own breast: 


“She runs not now, she shoots no more, 
Away she throws both shaft and bow; 
She seeks for what she shunned before, 
She thinks the shepherd’s haste too slow 


‘*Though mountains melt not, lovers may, 

What other lovers do did they; 

The God of Love sat on a tree, 

And laughed that pleasant sight to see.’’ 
Back to nature. Not the hopeless struggle, steel meeting steel, 
intellectual Pelion piled on intellectual Ossa, but the old, simple, 
human ways. There man’s road lies Mountains may not melt, 
but there’s the chance 

MONG THOSE OBSCURE but prosperous masters of the 

d pen, who compose the ‘‘Why Stay Poor ?’’ school of litera 
ture, the poet-laureate without peer ts at present in the employ 


of the New Jersey Mineral Company, and the masterpiece of 


literary mendacity ts entitled “‘How Fortunes Are Made.’’ Ihe 
names of LAwson, ROCKEFELLER, CARNEGIE, and JAY GouLp, and 
the story of the ten talents in St. Matthew, all are conscripted 
to adorn the single moral: buy shares in our company = and 
Get Rich Quick. But upon any tone of light sarcasm in deal 


ing with such deceits as this, there obtrudes the 


spectac le of 


the poor and guileless stripped. of their money and hurt in 


their faith. The author of “‘‘How Fortunes Are Made’ is an 
artist, a master of implication; never does he 
make a promise that $25 invested will return ryty SAVINGS 
et ee ; RE LOS1 

S46 a year perpetually, Dut there stand the figures 

n the blackest type in the booklet. and those to whom the 
prospectus is sent are not skilled in shades of meaning. Less 
artful in words, but much more pla ning, is the Stat 
Geologist of New Jersey, who u his annual report. for 1900 
nakes this statement: ‘‘It is no part of the work of 
Survey to. offer advice ti ospe purchasers | 
seems necessarv. howeve Y ca tte el to the recent 
] SpPectus ot comp oni lv l C-M11 yy proposit 
I I | ink Furnat I is( that the WOT 

¢ stat C;,eolo St - S va S to Nake 
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rich-quick promoters, officers of savings banks have the most 


generous Opportunity. Depositors in these constitute the happy 
hunting ground of the near-mine promoter. Every prospectus of 
such includes belittlement of the modest interest which savings 
banks pay: “‘It’s a process by which you get a measly little 
three or four per cent... don’t expect to get rich by the 


savings-bank route,’’ says the New Jersey Mineral Company’s 
prospectus. The more enterprising of such promoters have, by 
bribing clerks, acquired the names of savings-bank depositors, 
and these now form the. back-bone of the ‘‘sucker list’’ to 
which “‘investment’’ literature is mailed. A savings-bank official 
for others to imitate is President Wi_ttiam Woop of the Bowery 


Savings Bank in New York, the largest in the 


sSAVINGS-BANK , ’ : 
SAVIN world. Mr. Woop’s clerks and tellers have. in- 


OFFICIALS ‘ j 
structions, when depositors withdraw their funds, 


to inquire their purpose, and if it should be for some pre- 
vailing speculation, to send them to Mr. Woop, who tries to 
dissuade them. Wage-earners have as a rule a pretty implicit 
faith in their savings banks; next to their churches, among 
worldly institutions, it has, more than all others, their timid and 
suspicious confidence. Officers of such have a trust which is 
more than a_ business relation. his, by the way, is a good 
rule for the many who write to this paper for information 
of distant mines they are about to invest in—ask some off- 
cer of your nearest bank. This comment would not be com- 
plete without saying that the few savings-bank officials who lend 
their names to wild-cat promotions are brutally unresponsive to 
the trust which wage-earners have in them and their offices. 


ENSUS TABULATION goes on from decade to decade. In 


its progress, bits of history are struck off that lodge in 


one’s” brain. Here, for instance, appears a comparison of 
New York as a farming State in tgoo with New York 


as a farming State in 1850. Fifty-seven years ago, only 


Ohio and Pennsylvania could presume to compete with New 
York’s 170,621 farms, and both fell far behind. Ohio returned 


143,807 farms and Pennsylvania 127,577. Jumping forward to 
igoo, New York is crowded to fourth place in value of farm 
products, barely beating Texas he decline of New York since 


1880 has been rapid: 


n the ten years from 1890 to 1go00 the 
number of males engaged in agriculture in that 
RU RAI 1] 
State fe 25 000: : ‘re are 
NEW YORK tate fell off 25,000; ind in New York there are 
now 12,000 abandoned farms. Will New York's 
history be a repetition of New Hampshire's, for instance, where 


the pull of the cities, the mills, and the West has blighted the 


State agriculturally? Then, will Pennsylvania and QOhio, in 
turn, suffer at the hands of the census statisticians? Not if 
the State granges can do anything to check the flow away from 


the farm Kkarm conveniences, rural free delivery of mail, the 


elephone, the cheapening and useful automobile, the bettering 


of country roads—here are materials a-plenty for a campaign of 


education In New York, these matters are to be taken up 
seriously. witl \ Murpose to thwart the census pessimists 


I bees BYES ‘Of THE WEARY New York = straphanger, as, 


packed and pendent, h goes to and from work, brighten 
with hop The Citv Club has submitted to the new Public 
Utilities Commission a report which, in plain English, *‘gets 
{ facts 1Y¢ club approac hed the subject not trom 
viewpoint of the complaining outsider, reiterating his vexa 
t from the viewpoint of the insider and the expert who 
conside practical remed \gents at many stations counted 
eer of cars and thei eadway, the number of passengers 
seated and standing, at different hours Mechani 
rRAN SII , 
PROBLEMS \ mitations L1)¢ a appliances, improvements, 
ind systems in other cities, at home or abroad, 
Were studied thei r reiatiol New York had a revela- 
t I ne { t re Vas eason why) \ the I 
ah Pa ties eve iss wel snoul lot have 1 
acd | ta I ot t Subway t ) 9g any reliel 
\ Mi | \ ery t the S 1 
‘ ‘ ( n ( feeders rather than the 
en Sub \ nount of traffic was t 
| ) ke sta g, this 
\ subways 





used as Mr. Ryan _ uses this, would not change the situation. 
The cars built specially for the Subway have only front and 
rear entrances and seat only 52. On the Illinois Central’s sub- 
urban lines the side-entrance cars require only a stop of seven 
and seven-tenths seconds against New York’s fifty-one. Of 21,134 
passengers in one rush hour on the New York Subway, only 
14,300 were seated. If side-door cars with seats for 100 were 
used and the stops at stations shortened, the total seating capacity 
would be 56,000. ‘Thus the club proceeds with statistical proof. 
In answer Mr. SHONTS says you can ride farther in New York 
for five cents than anywhere else Why shouldn’t you in a 
narrow island which is the most thickly settled portion of the 
earth? Though the car mileage of Manhattan is less than it was 
six years ago, decent transit facilities are physically possible. 
The new Public Utilities Commission provides an avenue for 
bringing them about. 


HEN FIELDING in ‘‘’Tom = Jones’’ said of Sophia Western 

that “‘her shape was not only exact but extremely del 
cate,’’ he used one of the best words that perverse fate eve 
dropped from polite use. ‘There is an aptness, simplicity, and 
a certain quiet gentlemanliness in it which is ill replaced by 
the substitutes of to-day. In our speech, so much less frank 
than the Queen Anne, so often brushing away sweetness with 
the merely timely or “‘smart,’’ the only people who have 


shapes are those who have little else. Graces of mind or heart 
are not supposed to reside in them. If they sufficiently shine 
behind the footlights, ‘‘our 26—Beautiful Dres- 


THE HUMAN 


. ) 26." ing more 1 aske r ex- 
den Dolls >, nothing more is asked or ¢ FORM DIVINE 


pected. The word ‘figure’? almost inevitably con- 

notes something of the hour-glass, the number ‘‘8.’’ it 4s 
vaguely blatant. ‘“*Form’’ as inevitably suggests something 
rounded, soft, and yielding. You can not speak of a woman’s 
form without at least a suggestion of. nudity. And such phrases 


‘ 


as ‘‘angular form’’ are as clashing in connotation as ‘‘vivid 


gray."’ ““Shape,’’ on the other hand, connotes nothing at all 


but outline. One may’ speak of a rounded shape, an angular 
shape, a coarse or a delicate shape, with equal propriety It is 
the best word in the language for the _ place Here—and in an 


age of many inventions it is well to watch and prevent such 


things—with all our improvements we have not tmproved. + 


N THE EDEN of the blameless vegetarians now appears a 
serpent. Having thrust out the red hue of slaughter and the 
savory odors of the flesh-pots, they turned for consolation to 


the luscious juice of cooling fruits, which had the color of sin 


without its guilt \nd now London despatches bring the dis 
quieting news that leading vegetarian hygienists are denouncing 
the choicest berry of them all as productive of bad temper, 


irritability, and sulkiness bordering pon moroseness. Othe 


1 


grave symptoms of the strawberry sickness are a desire to be 


alone and an intolerance of being questioned. Kicking the cat 
and slamming the door are not mentioned—they cost a great 
deal bv cable—but the picture is so lifelike that they can be 
inferred. Another of the consolations of science. Lhe world 
supposed it was a common fit of temper, a_ spiritual defect, 
when it was” really the = strawberry he victims suffer also 
from ‘“‘strawberry rash,’’ and ‘‘strawberry hea 
aches.’ The rash sounds intelligible enough CHE WICKED 
STRAWBERRY 
though a= strawberry headache sounds © strange 
But there is usually a basis of fact, however slender, even for 
London despatches in the silly season In this case it is we 
known to observant physicians that strawberries, though as 
wholesome to nine people out of ten as they are delicious, ar 
distinctly poisonous to the tentl t Ss pure a matter of 
idiosyncrasy, and the luckless individual s marked st con 
sole himself as best he can, ul get along vith cantaloup o1 
iches hel t S¢ ( t t ew it 
i. single bert \ p Ct . I | lel 
oO iS oft the SUS\ b ty Ss t ( I< hi 
f stories ut the ¢ ( ; ¢ stung ( 
tne bert Oo the ! I ( ( ¢ | 
é 1 b 1s 
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HUNTING THE HIPPO 


A BRIEF narrative of the author's 
adventures in pursuit of big game 
in the Congo River country, and 
the true story of the hippopota- 
mus who nearly lost his head, 
but managed to keep his feet 


XCEPT once or twice in the Zoo, I never 
had seen a hippopotamus, and I was 
most anxious, before I left the Congo 
to meet one. I wanted to look at him 
when he was free, and his own master, 
without iron bars or keepers; when he 
believed he was quite alone, and was enjoying 
his bath in peace and confidence. I also wanted 
to shoot him, and to hang in my ancestral halls 
his enormous head with the great jaws open and 
the inside of them painted pink, and the small 
tusks hungrily protruding. I had this desire, in 
spite of the fact that for every hippo except the 
particular one whose head I coveted, I enter- 
tained the utmost good feeling. 
As a lad, among other beasts the hippopotamus 
had appealed to my imagination. Collectively, I 
had always looked upon them as most charming people. 
They come of an ancient family. Two thousand four 
hundred years ago they were mentioned by Herodotus. 
And Herodotus to the animal kingdom is what Domes- 
day Book is to the landed gentry. To exist beautifully 
for twenty-four hundred years without a single mesal- 
liance, without having once stooped to trade, is cer- 
tainly a strong title to nobility. Other animals by 
contact with man have become degraded. The lion, 
the ‘‘King of Beasts,’’ now rides a bicycle, and growls, 
as previously rehearsed, at the young woman in span- 
gles of whom he is secretly afraid. And the elephant, 
the monarch of the jungle, and of a family as ancient 
ind noble as that of the hippopotamus, the monarch of 
the river, has become a beast of burden and works for 
his living. You can see him in Phoenix Park dragging 
a road-roller, in Siam and India carrying logs, and at 
Coney Island he bends the knee to little girls from 
Brooklyn. ‘The royal pro- 
boscis, that once uprooted 
trees, now begs for peanuts 
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anything, was when he fired over our heads and blew 
off the root of the bridge. 

When first we saw the two dead hippos, one of them 
was turning and twisting so violently that we thought 
he was alive. But, as we drew near, we saw the strange 
convulsions were due to two enormous and ugly croco- 
diles, who were fiercely pulling at the body. Crocodiles 
being man-eaters, we had no feelings about shooting 
them, either in the water or upa tree; and I hope we 
hit them. In any event, after we fired the body drifted 
on in peace 

On my return trip, going with the stream, when the 
boat covers about four times the distance she makes 
vhen steaming against it, Isaw many hippos. In one 
day I counted sixty-nine. But on our way up the 
Congo, until we turned into the Kasai River, we saw 
none 


So, on the first night we camped in the Kasai I had 


HARDING DAVIS 


BY AICHA ARDING CA 


MR. DAVIS 
AND HIS 
WATER-CARRIER 


had amused himself by sinking a bucket in the 
mud, and then pulling it out. For sixty yards I 
followed the holes and finally lost them in a con- 
fusion of other tracks. The place had been so 
trampled upon that it was beaten into a basin. 

It looked as though every animal in the Kasai 

had met there to hold a dance. There were the 
cloven hoofs of the hippos and the round foot of 

the elephant, with the imprints of the big toes 
showing as clearly as though they had been 
scooped out of the mud with a trowel, the hoofs 

-of buffalo as large as the shoe of a cart horse, 

and the arrow-like marks of the antelope, some 

in dainty little Vs, others measuring three inches 
across, and three inches from the base to the 
point. They came from every direction, down 

the bank and out of the river; and crossed and 
recrossed, and beneath the fresh prints that had been 
made that morning at sunrise, were those of days be- 
fore rising up sharply out of the sun-dried clay, like 
bas-reliefs in stucco. I had gone ashore in a state of 
mind so skeptical that I was as surprised as Crusoe 
at the sight of footprints. It was as though the boy 
who did not believe in fairies suddenly stumbled upon 
them sliding down the moonbeams. One felt dis- 
tinctly apologetic. As though uninvited he had pushed 
himself into a family gathering. At the same time 
there was the excitement of meeting in their own 
homes the strange peoples I had seen only in the 
springtime, when the circus comes to New York, in the 
basement of Madison Square Garden, where they are 
our pitiful prisoners, bruising their shoulders against 
bars. Here they were monarchs of all they surveyed. 
I was the intruder; and looking down at the marks of 
the great paws and delicate hoofs, I felt as much out of 
place as would a grizzly bear 

ina Fifth Avenue club. And 





3ut, you never see a hip- 
popotamus chained to a road 
roller, or riding a_ bicycle. 
He is still the gentleman, 
the man of elegant leisure, 
the aristocrat of aristocrats, 
harming no one, and, in his 
ancestral river, living the 
simple life. 

And yet, I sought to kill 
him. At least, one of him, 
but only one And, that. I 
did not kill even one, while 
a bitter disappointment, is 
still a source of satisfaction. 


The River Slaughter 


N the Congo River we saw 

only two hippos, and both 
of them were dead. They had 
been shot from a steamen 
If the hippo is killed in the 
water, it Is impossible to at 
once recover the body It 


sinks and does not rise. some 








I behaved much as would the 
grizzly bear. I rushed back 
for my rifle intent on killing 
something. 

The sun had just set; the 
moon was shining faintly: it 
was the moment the beasts 
of the jungle came to the 
river to drink. Anfossi, al 
though he had spent three 
years in the Congo and had 
three vears’ contract still to 
work out, was as determined 
to kill something as was thx 
tenderfoot from New York 


Enter the Hippo 
GIXTY yards from the ster 
of tl 


ie Deliveran wa 
the basin I had discovered 
at an eq al distance tron 
her bow, a stream plung 
into the river. Anfossi 


gued the hippos would pre 
fer to drink the clear 


of the stream, to the mud 











say, for an hour, others say wate! ot the Dasin ine 
for seven hour As in an elected to watch at tl 
hour the current may have tream. I « ied de 
carried the body four miles hait the ( my ba 
low where it sank, the ind placec shado 
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Ther ae 5 lly eerie THE HIPPO THAT WOULD NOT STAY DEAD At that exact moment a hij 
ere should ” i law in the popotamu climb leisure 
Congo to prevent their di The animal had apparently been killed, when he suddenly arose and walked away O r of the river anc ger 
struction, and, no doubt. if into the stream. One of the 
the State tho ght it could soldiers on shore saw him and 
make 1 few trancs out of protec tl hipp egun to think I never would see one, and I went ashor ished for the boat Anfossi sent m oy On the jump 
ae. ink prese lephan oth skeptical and discouraged We had stopped, ot xr me and, likea gentl na alle I ha iced 
We aap Mai si: vould exist it a wood post, but at 1 place on the river’s bank prt the sixty yards. B t wher we reached the stream tl 
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to run for it. Had I followed Anfossi’s judgment and 
gone along the bank sixty yards ahead, instead of sixty 
yards astern of the Dedzverance, at the exact moment 
at which I sank into my deck chair, the hippo would 
have emerged at my feet. It is even betting as to 
which of us would have been the more scared. 

The next day, and for days after, we saw nothing 
but hippos. We saw them floating singly and in family 
groups, with generally four or five cows to one bull, 
and sometimes in front a baby hippo no larger thana 
calf, which the mother with her great bulk would 
push against the swift current, as you see a tugboat in 
the lee of a great liner. Once, what I thought was a 
spit of rock, suddenly tumbled apart and became 
twenty hippos, piled more or less on top of each other. 
During that one day, as they floated with the current, 
enjoying their afternoon’s nap, we saw thirty-four. 
They impressed me as the most idle, and, therefore, 
the most aristocratic of animals. They toil not, 
neither do they spin; they had nothing to do but 
float in the warm water and the bright sunshine; their 
only effort was to open their enormous jaws and yawn 
luxuriously, in the pure content of living, in absolute 
boredom. They reminded you only of fat gouty old 
gentlemen, puffing and blowing in the pool at the 
Warm Springs. 


He Who Runs Away 


HE next chance we had at one of them on shore came 

on our first evening in the Kasai just before sunset. 
Captain Jensen was steering for a flat island of sand 
and grass where he meant to tie up for the night. 
About fifty yards from the spot for which we were 
making, was the only tree on the island, and under it 
with his back to us, and leisurely eating the leaves of 
the lower branches, exactly as though he were waiting 
for us by appointment, was a big gray hippo. His back 
being toward us, we could not aim at his head, and he 
could not see us. But the De/?verance is not noiseless, 
and, hearing the paddle-wheel, the hippo turned, saw 
us, and bolted for the river. The hippopotamus is as 
much at home in the water as the seal. To get to the 
water, if he is surprised out of it, and to get under it, 
if he is alarmed while in it, is instinct. If he does ven- 
ture ashore, he goes only a few rods from the bank and 
then only to forage. His home is the river, and he 
rushes to bury himself in it as naturally as the squirrel 
makes for a tree. This particular hippo ran for the 
river as fast as a horse coming ata slow trot. He was 
a very badly scared hippo. His head was high in the 
air, his fat sides were shaking, and the one little eye 
turned toward us, was filled with concern. Behind 
him the yellow sun was setting into the lagoons. On 
the flat stretch of sand he was the only object, and 
against the horizon loomed as large as a freight car. 
That must be why we both missed him. I tried to ex- 
plain that the reason I missed him was that, never be- 
fore having seen so large an animal running for his life, 
I could not watch him do it and look at the gun sights. 
No one believed that was why I missed him. I did not 
believe it myself. In any event neither of us hit his 
head, and he plunged down the bank to freedom, carry- 
ing most of the bank with him. But, while we still 
were violently blaming each other, at about two hun- 
dred yards below the boat, he again waddled out of the 
river and waded knee deep up the little stream. Keep- 
ing the bunches of grass between us, I ran up the beach, 
aimed at his eye and this time hit him fairly enough. 
With a snort he rose high in the air, and so, for an 
instant, balanced his enormous bulk. The action was 
like that of a horse that rears on his hind legs, when 
he is whipped over the nose. And apparently my bul- 
let hurt him no more than the whip the horse, for he 
dropped heavily to all fours, and again disappeared into 
the muddy river. Our disappointment and chagrin were 
intense, and at once Anfossi and I organized a hunt for 
that evening. To encourage us, while we were sitting 
on the bridge making a hasty dinner, another hippopot 
amus had the impertinence to rise, blowing like a whale, 
not ten feet from where 
we sat. We could have 
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water with a sounding rod, and as he led we followed. 
The black men made a splendid picture. ‘They were 
naked but for breech-cloths, and the moonlight flashed 
on their wet skins and upon the polished barrels of the 
muskets. But, as a sporting proposition, as far as I 
could see, we had taken on the hippopotamus at his 














THE WIFE OF A CHEF DE POSTE 


The gardens maintained in the Congo are usually for 
the chefs de poste, in charge of the little trading 
stations in Leopold’s vast department store. These 
white officials often support one to three black wives 


own game. We were supposed to be on an island, but 
the water was up to our belts and running at five miles 
an hour. I could not understand why we had not openly 
and aboveboard walked into the river. Wading waist 
high in the water with a salmon rod I could under- 
stand, but not swimming around in a river with a gun 
The force of the shallowest stream was the force of the 
great river behind it, and wherever you put your foot, 





the current, on its race to the sea, annoyed at the im- 
pediment, washed the sand from under the sole of your 
foot and tugged at your knees and ankles. To add 
to the interest the three soldiers held their muskets at 
full cock, and as they staggered for a footing each 
pointed his gun at me. There also was a strange fish 
about the size of an English sole that sprang out of 
the water and hurled himself through space. Each 
had a white belly, and as they skimmed past us in the 
moonlight it was as though some one was throwing 
dinner plates. After we had swum the length of the 
English Channel, we returned to the boat. As to that 
midnight hunt I am still uncertain as to whether ws 
were hunting the hippos or the hippos were hunting us 

The next morning we had our third and last chancy 
at a hippo. 

It is distinctly a hard-luck story. We had just gone 
on the bridge for breakfast when we saw him walking 
slowly from us along an island of white sand as flat as 
your hand, and on which he loomed large as a haystack. 
Captain Jensen was a true sportsman. He jerked the 
bell to the engine-room, and at full speed the De/izer- 
ance raced for the shore. The hippo heard us, and, like 
a baseball player caught off his base, tried to get back 
tothe river. Captain Jensen danced on the deck plates 


A Hippo Nature Faker 


“GQCHOOT IT! schoot it?’ he yelled, ‘‘Gotfurdamn! 
schoot it!’ When Anfossi and I fired, the Dedcver- 
ance was a hundred yards from the hippo, and the hippo 
was not five feet from the bank. In another instant, he 
would have been over it and safe. But when we fired. 
he went down as suddenly as though a safe had dropped 
on him. Except that he raised his head, and rolled it 
from side to side, he remained perfectly still. From 
his actions, or lack of actions, it looked as though one 
of the bullets had broken his back; and when the 
blacks saw he could not move they leaped and danced 
and shrieked. To them the death of the big beast 
promised much chop. 

But Captain Jensen was not so confident. ‘‘Schoot 
it,’’ he continued to shout, ‘‘we lose him yet! Gotfur- 
damn! schoot it!’’ 

My gun was an American magazine rifle, holding five 
cartridges. We now were very near the hippo, and ] 
shot him in the head twice, and, once, when he opened 
them, in the jaws. At each shot his head would jerk 
with a quick toss of pain, and at the sight the blacks 
screamed with delight that was primitively savage. 
After the last shot, when Captain Jensen had brought 
the Del‘verance broadside to the bank, the hippo ceased 
to move. The boat had not reached the shore before 
the boys with the steel hawser were in the water; the 
gangplank was run out, and the black soldiers and wood 
boys with their knives, were dancing about the hippo 
and hacking at his tail. Their idea was to make him 
the more quickly bleed to death. I ran to the cabin for 
more cartridges. It seemed an absurd precaution. I 
was as sure I had the head of that hippo as I was sure 
that my own was still on my neck. My only difficulty 
was whéther to hang the head in the front hall or in 
the dining-room. It might be rather too large for th 
dining-room. That was all that troubled me. After 
three minutes, when I was back on deck, the hippo still 
lay immovable. Certainly twenty men were standing 
about him; three were sawing off his tail, and the 
women were chanting triumphantly a song they used 
to sing in the days when the men were allowed to 
hunt, and had returned successful with food 

On the bridge was Anfossi with his camera. Before 
the men had surrounded the hippo he had had time 
to snap one picture of it. I had just started after my 
camera, when from the blacks there was a yell of alarm, 
of rage, and amazement. The hippo had opened his 
eyes and raised his head. I shoved the boys out of the 
way, and, putting the gun close to his head, fired point 
blank. I wanted to put him out of pain. I need not 
have distressed myself. The bullet affected him no 
more than a quinine pill. What seemed chiefly to con 
cern him, what appat 
ently had brought him 





thrown our tin cups and 
hit him; but he was in 
the water, and now we 
were seeking only those 
on land. 


A Wading Hunt 





WO years ago when 

the atrocities along 
the Kasai made the na- 
tives fear the white man 
and the white man fear 
the natives, each of the 
river boats was fur 
nished with a stand of 
Albini rifles. Three of 
the black soldiers, who 
were keen sportsmen, 
were served with thes 
muskets, and as soon as 
the moon rose, the sol 
diers and Anfossi, my 
black boy with an extra 
gun and I set forth 1 
clear the island of hip 








back to life, was the 
hacking at his tail 
That was an indignity 


he could not brook 


Fleeing the Insult 


H'> expression, and h 


had a perfectly hu- 
man expression, was one 
of extreme annoyance 





and of some slight alarm 
as though he were mut 
tering: ‘‘ This is no place 
for me,’’ and, without 
more ado, he began to 
roll toward the river 
Without killing some 
one, I couid not again 
use the rifle The boys 
were close upon | m, 
prying him back with 
the gangplank, beating 


him with sticks of fire- 
wood, trying to rope him 
1 


with the steel hawset 


pos To the stranger On the bridge Captail 
was a most curious hunt lensen and Anfossi wer 
The island was perfectly giving orders in Danish 
flat and bare, and the and Italian, and on the 
river had eaten into it bank I swore in Amer 
and overflowed it w can. Everybody shoved 
tiny rivulets and deep and pushed and beat at 
i. int eas age, Ce eoeggear JESUIT FATHERS AND THEIR PUPILS AT WOMBALI the great bulk, 1 1 the 
nto 1ese TI1\ et and great bulk rollec teada- 
streams the old ‘*Once we stopped at a Mission and noted the contrast it made with the bare, unkempt posts of the State. It was ily ot We might as 
plunged, one it the Catholic Mission at Wombali, a beauty spot of flowers, thatched houses, grass, and vegetables. There was a brick- well have tried t 

feeling the depth of the yard, and schools, and sewing-machines, and the blacks nodded and smiled and looked happy and contented ’’ the fth Avenus 


10 











0 
mM 
or 


his 
the 
int 
not 
no 
on 
pal 
him 


th 
\ 


tail 
nity 














He reached the bank, he crushed it beneath him, and, 
like a suspension bridge, splashed into the water. Even 
then, we who watched him thought he would stick 
fast between the boat and the bank, that the hawser 
would hold him. But he sank like a submarine, and we 
stood gaping at the muddy water and saw him no more. 
When I recovered from my first rage I was glad he was 
still alive to float in the sun and puff and blow and open 
his great jaws in a luxurious yawn. I could imagine 
his joining his friends after his meeting with us, and 
remarking in reference to our bullets: ‘‘I find the mos 
quitoes are quite bad this morning.’’ 

With this article I have asked the editor to publish 
the photograph Antossi took, from the deck of the 
steamer, of our dead hippo—the hippo that was too 
stupid to know when he was dead. It is not a good 
photograph, but of our hippo it is all we have to show. 
Tam still undecided whether to hang it in the hall or 
the dining-room. 

The days I spent on my trip up the river were of 
delightful sameness, sunshine by day, with the great 
panorama drifling past, and quiet 
nights of moonlight. For diver- 
sion, there were many hippos, croco- 
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I did not know how to say ‘baseball nines’’ in 
French, but at least he was assured that whatever it 
was, it was one of the best near New York. 

Then Captain Jensen’s little black boy ran up to tell 
me the steamer was waiting, and began in Bangalese to 
beg something of the Father. The priest smiled and 
left us, returning with a rosary and crucifix, which the 
boy hung round his neck, and then knelt, and the red- 
bearded Father laid his fingers on the boy’s kinky head. 
He was a very happy boy over his new possession, and 
it was much coveted by all the others. One of the 
black mammies, to ward off evil from the little naked 
baby at her breast, offered an arm's length of blue 
cloth for ‘‘the White Man’s fetish.’’ 

My voyage up the Kasai ended at Dima, the head- 
quarters of the Kasai Concession. I had been told that 
at Dima I would find a Rubber Plantation, and I had 
gone there tosee it. I found that the plantation was 
tour days distant, and that the boat for the plantation 
did not start for six days. I also had been told by the 
English missionaries at Dima, I would find an Ameri- 


houses were of brick, and the paths and roads were 
covered with gravel and lined with flowers. Nothing 
in the Congo is more curious than this pretty town of 
suburban villas and orderly machine shops; with the 
muddy river for a street and the impenetrable jungle 
for a back yard. The home of the Director at Dima is 
the proud boast of the entire Congo. And all they say 
of itis true. It did have a billiard table and ice, and a 
piano, and M. Fumiere invited me to join his friends 
at an excellent dinner. In furnishing this celebrated 
house, the idea had apparently been to place in it the 
things one would least expect to find in the jungle, or 
without wishing to be ungracious, anywhere. So al- 
though there are no women at Dima, there are great 
mirrors in brass frames, chandeliers of glass with fes- 
toons and pendants of glass, metal lamps with shades 
of every color, painted plaster statuettes and carved 
silk-covered chairs. In the red glow of the lamps, sur- 
rounded by these Belgian atrocities, M. Fumiere sat 
down to the pianola. The heat of Africa filled the 
room; on one side we could have touched the jungle, 
on the other in the river the hip- 
popotamus puffed and snorted. M. 





diles, and monkeys, and, though we 
saw only their tracks and heard 
them only in the jungle, great ele- 
phants. ‘And innumerable strange 
birds—egrets, eagles, gray parrots, 
crimson cranes, and giant flamin 





yoes—as tall as a man and from 
lip to tip measuring eight feet 
Each day the program was the 
ame The arrival at the wood 


post, where we were given only ex 
cuses and no wood, and where onc« 
or twice we unloaded blue cloth and 
bags of salt, which is the currency 
of the Upper Congo, and the halt 
for hours to cut wood in the forest 


Well-kept Missions 


NCE we stopped at a Mission 
and noted the contrast it made 
with the bare, unkempt posts of the 
State It was the Catholic Mission 
at Wombali, and it was a beauty spot 
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of flowers, thatched houses, grass 
and vegetables. There was a brick 
yard, and schools, and sewing-ma 
chines, and the blacks, instead of 
scowling at us, nodded and smiled 


NATIVES ON THE KASAI RIVER 


‘In the Congo native villages | saw but one old person; of chickens or goats that were not 


Fumicre pulled out the stops, and 
upon the heat and silence of the 
night, floated the ‘‘ Evening Star,”’ 
Mascagni’s ‘‘Intermezzo,’’ and 
““Chin-chin Chinaman.”’ 

Next morning I left for Leo- 
poldville in a boat much larger 
than the Del/everance, but with 
none of her cheer or good-fellow 
ship. This boat was run by the 
black wife of the Captain.  Trail- 
ing her velvet gown, and cleaning 
her teeth with a stick of wood, 
she penetrated to every part ol 
the steamer, making discipline im 
possible and driving the crew out 
of control 


A Final Impression 


WAS glad to escape at Kin- 

chassa to the clean and home- 
like bungalow and beautiful gar- 
dens of the only Englishman still 
in the employ of the ‘‘State,’’ 
Mr. Cuthbert Malet, who gave me 
hospitably of his scanty store of 
‘*Scotch,”’ and, what was even more 
of a sacrifice, of his precious hand- 


md looked hanpy and contented to be given to the Government as taxes I saw none’’—in the French, English, and German ful ol oop, A week | “ge I be 
TI : " i " ae : | fe aoa me a “d colonies along the West Coast, the natives were allowed to trade, and were healthy and happy again in boma, waiting for the 
ie Father was a gre e ag e 


giant, who seemed to have still 
stored up in him all the energy of 
the North. While the steamer was unloaded he raced 
me over the vegetable garden and showed me his 
farm. I had seen other of the Catholic Missions, and 
I spoke of how well they looked, of the signs they 
gave of hard work, and of consideration for the 
blac ks 

‘I am not of that Order,’’ the Father said gravely. 
He was speaking in English, and added, as though he 
expected some one to resent it: ‘‘We are Jesuits.’’ No 
one resented it, and he added: ‘‘We have our Order 
in your country Do you know Fordham College?’ 

Did I know it? If you are trying to find our farm, 
the automobile book tells you to leave Fordham College 
on your left after Jerome Avenue 

‘Of course, I know it,’’ I said. ‘‘They have one of 
the best baseball nines near New York: they play the 
Giants every spring.’’ i 

he Reverend Father started. 


] 


hey play with Giants!’’ 


he gasped. 


can Mission. When I reached Dima I learned the 
American Mission was at a station further up the river, 
which could not be reached sooner than a month. That 
is the sort of information upon which in the Congo one 
is forced to regulate his movements. As there was at 
Dima neither Mission nor Plantation, and as the only 
boat that would leave it in ten days was departing the 
next morning, I remained there only one night. It 
was a place cut out of the jungle, two hundred yards 
square, and of all stations I saw in the Congo, the best 
managed. It is the repair shop for the steamers be 
longing to the Kasai Concession, as well as the head 
quarters of the Company and the residence of the 
Director, M. Dryepoint. He and Van Damme seemed 
to be the most popular officials in the Congo. M 
Dryepoint was up the river, so I did not meet him, but 
I was most courteously and hospitably entertained by 
M. Fumicere. He gave mea whole house to myself, and 
personally showed me over his small kingdom. All the 


Nigerta to take me back to Liver 
pool. 

3efore returning to the West 

Coast and leaving the subject of the Congo, I wish to 
testify to what seemed to me the enormously important 
work that is being done by the Missionaries. I am not 
always an admirer of the Missionary. Some of those 
one meets in China and Japan seem to be taking much 
more interest in their own bodies than in the souls of 
others. But in the Congo, almost the only people who 
are working in behalf of the natives, are those attached 
to the Missions. Because they bear witness against 
Leopold, much is said by his hired men and press 
agents against them. But they are deserving of great 
praise... Some of them are narrow and bigoted, and one 
could wish they were a little more tolerant of their 
white brothers in exile, but compared with the good 
they do, these little faults count for nothing. It is due 
to them that Europe and the United States know the 
truth about the Congo. They were the first to bear 
witness, and the hazardous work they still are doing 
for their fellow men is honest, practical Christianity. 


THE DIARY OF A SMALL INVESTOR 


Il.-POOR COLLATERAL: 


The second of the series recording ACTUAL TRANSACTIONS IN 


CHEAP STOCKS ; the third, to appear next week, will describe the author’s experiences in ‘‘the sucker market’’ 
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By ELLIOTT FLOWER 


of these get-rich-quick schemes that you can't think 
of anything else.”’ 
‘*But now I’m through with them,”’ I said 


‘How through?’’ he asked. 
‘‘All my money is invested,’’ I explained, ‘‘so I have 
no further interest in looking them up.’ 


‘*Invested!’’ he exclaimed Thrown away! 

‘*‘T made $25 on one investment of $50 yesterday I 
told him 

Have you got it?’’ he asked. 

‘I’ve got the stock,’’ I answered and the price 
vyone up 

‘Do you think you can sell it at the price hie 
demanded 

Of course,’’ I said. 

‘Try it he advisec 

‘I don’t want to sell,’’ I objected It is going 
higher 

He seemed to be annoyed ‘*] have tried to think 
that you are not a hand-embroidered fool, he said 
heatedly, ‘‘but you discourage me Just re 
little ‘H wm r h do you suppose thes« peopl ay 
for advertising 

‘I don’t know,’’ I answered 

Neither do I,’’ he went on, ‘‘but I S 


vertising rate nd ww that 


y ’ t P 


concerns advertise extensively in several of the large 
cities. I should say that from $2,000 to $3,000 would be 
a conservative estimate of what any one of the big ad 


vertisers pays to the Sunday papers in a single week. 


Call it $2,000. Some of them certainly go much higher 
than that, but call it $2,000. ‘That represents 20,000 
shares of stock at 10 cents each. An advertising cam 
paign of only ten weeks would use up all the receipts 
trom the sale of 200,000 shares of stock And to what 
purpost Merely to sell more stock If the company 
has a million shares of stock, there is a fifth of the total 
devoted to an effort t lling some of the rest i fitth 
or your n e sacrificed without pr 1ding ve the 
stroke of a pick towaré evelopment Add to that 
commissions on sale ilaries, and office expense nd 
see what y have left for development \\ ‘ 
min¢ 1 producing mine, a mine of r ilue 
couldn’t stand that sort of thing. Sucha c ‘ 
paign of promotion wouldn't ive enough money t 
get the ore out, gr t a . 3% r 
| t | yo the n 
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carnestly. And they do spend a lot for advertising, 
when you come to think of it. 

‘But I've no more investments to make," I urged. 

‘You've got the fever,’’ he said, ‘‘and I don't believe 
you. You'll probably be figuring your paper profits 
when you ought to be working. The only thing for 
you to do is to tear up your stock certificates and forget 
that you ever bought them.”’ 

Think of the nerve of that! I was so startled I 
couldn't speak 

‘They'll be worth more to you that way than any 
other,’’ he added. 

I walked away from him without another word. He 
must think I’m crazy. I don’t like the sarcastic way 
he a@vised me to /7y to get the profit. 

Saturday, May 4.—I'm broke, and it’s up to me to 
raise some money on my stock. I won't sell it, because 
I don’t want to lose the big profits that are coming, but 
I'll borrow something to tide me over. I ought to be 
able to get $50 or $100 on it without trouble. I'll tackle 
one of the big banks Monday. No Cheap John place 
for me. When you've got the goods, go to the best 
market, for that’s where you get the best treatment. 

Monday, May 6.—I tried the American Trust and 
Savings Bank, and I haven't got over it yet. The way 
Mr. John Jay Abbott, one of the vice-presidents, looked 
at me made me think that he suspected me of burglary. 
I was referred to Mr. Abbott as the man to see about a 
loan. I gave him a list of my 
securities, and he looked them 
over in some bewilderment. 
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that you can generally do better at headquarters than 
you can with subordinates. 

' ‘The thing that hurt me the most was his answer, 
toward the end of the interview, when I asked him if | 
could not do anything at all with these stocks. 

‘*Not unless you find another fool,’’ he said. 

But his very first remark was the reverse of reassur- 
ing. I had stated my business and given him a list of 
my securities. 

‘Can any man be crazy enough to invest in such 
things?’ he exclaimed. 

‘**T have,’’ I said. 

He looked at me as if I were the only one of the kind. 

“TIT wouldn’t lend five cents on all you've got,’’ he 
declared. ‘‘ They're absolutely unbankable.”’ 


One Definition of a Deliberate Liar 


CALLED hisattention to the claims that Toledo, Wa- 

bash, and St. Louis should pay 4o per cent on the 
par value of its capital stock when completed, that 
Cobalt Certainty should sell above par within three 
months, and that 110 per cent annual dividends was 
considered a conservative estimate of what might be 
expected from Greenback Wonder soon. 

*‘Any man who makes any such promises is a delib- 
erate liar,”’ he said. ‘‘I don’t know who are behind 
these concerns, but to hold out hope of any such divi- 


Just the same, I can't believe the case as bad as that. 
I will write to these bankers and make myself clearer: 
perhaps when I talked to them I was rattled, and they 
misunderstood me 

Thursday, Mav g.—Cheated! No chance to get any 
money on my stock. It looks as if I had been a blither- 
ing idiot, and I’m paying for it now. 

I wrote to each of the three banks, asking for a re- 
consideration of their decisions in the matter of lend- 
ing me money on my stocks. I told them I was sure 
they could not have understood the situation when | 
made my verbal application. And here is what I got 
from the Merchants’ Loan and Trust Company 


Cuicaco, Jay 8, 1907 
R. E. Wourer, 505 Tacoma Building, Chicago: 

Dear Sty—Yours of the 7th instant received, asking 
us to reconsider our refusal to make a loan on your 
Toledo, Wabash & St. Louis, Cobalt Certainty, Green- 
back Wonder stocks. 

The securities offered we consider actually valueless 
as collateral, and we could not for a moment entertain 
them. Yours truly, ORSON SMITH, Prestdent?. 

The reply of the American Trust and Savings Bank 
is even worse: 

Cuicaco, May 8, 1907 
R. E. WoLrer, 505 Tacoma Building, Chicago: 

Dear Sir—We have your letter of the 7th instant, 
asking us to reconsider our 
refusal to make you a loan 
secured by stocks of the fol- 





‘What are these?’’ he asked. 

*‘Securities,’’ I told him. 

‘*Securities!"’ he repeated, 
and he gave me a look that 
made me mighty uncomfort 
able. ‘‘Securities!’’ 

“Yes,’’ I said, trying to 
speak confidently. ‘‘I want to 
borrow some money on them."’ 

‘You want to borrow some 
money on these things!’’ I was 
pretty sure then that I wasn't 
going to get it, but I hung on. 
He went over the list again, 
very much as he might have 
examined some interesting 
curiosities. ‘‘Is there such a 
company as the Nevada Green- 
back Wonder?”’ he asked. 

I showed him my certificate 
for 300 shares of stock. 

‘‘] didn’t know,”’ he said 
‘*Somehow, I didn’t think any- 
body would have the effrontery 
to use a name that is so pal- 
pably a cheap lure. Nevada 
Greenback Wonder! It is al- 
most a joke.”’ 

It was discouraging, but I 
reminded him that he had 
given me no answer on the 
subject of the loan. 

‘*We wouldn’t lend a dollar 
on all of the stock you offer,’’ 
he said emphatically. 

‘It has a par value of $750,’ 
I urged. 

‘‘And a bank value of abso- 
lutely nothing,’’ he returned. 
‘‘We couldn't do a thing with 
such stock as that. 

‘The Toledo, Wabash, and 
St. Louis has advanced so per 
cent,’’ I argued, ‘‘and the Co- 
balt Certainty goes up 20 per 
cent Wednesday.”’ 

“In the advertising, perhaps,’’ he said, ‘‘but it has 
no recognized value outside of that. Not one share of 
the stock you offer has any market value whatever.” 

I don’t know how I had the nerve to persist, but I 
was broke and desperate. 

‘*Look at the dividends that are promised,”’ I urged. 
‘*Don't you think there will be any?’ 

‘“‘Oh, I wouldn’t say that,’’ he replied. ‘‘They can 
well afford to pay you back some of your own money 
as dividends, just to make you feel happy and to help 
the game along. I don’t know anything about these 
companies personally, but I should regard the divi- 
dends they talk about as among the most suspicious 
features.’ 

**Don’t banks make money by such investments?”’ 
I asked, 





Sullivan was 
ing company. 


remembering the advice to be ‘‘your own 


banker 
‘I haven't time to argue this question with you,’’ he 
said impatiently, ‘‘but I will say this: Banks don't 


invest in stocks at all; they lend money on them, but 


investin them. These particular stocks and 


they don't 








others like them we would not have in our vaults un 
der any circumstances. If a bank examiner should find 
them there he would be justified in closir g the bank 
on the ground that its management was wholly irre- 
sponsible YO ght almost say it would be incrimi 
nating eviden That's all that I care to say about it 
He turned back to his desk, and I left ina daze. A 
bank ought to know something about security values 


What Bankers Think of Such ‘‘ Securities’’ 
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LARRY SULLIVAN, GOLDFIELD MINE PROMOTER, OFFICIATING AT A PRIZE-FIGHT 


This photograph shows the president of the L. M. Sullivan ‘Trust Company of Gold- 
field introducing Jimmy Britt before the prize-fi 


ght between Nelson and 
- 


attending another prize-fight his 


mining stocks on margin and lend sixty-six and two-thirds per cent on the purchases 


dends is a palpable confidence game. Why, men with 
money and the brains to keep it are glad to be sure of 
4% and 5 per cent. These schemes would be more 
alluring to men who understand investments if they 
promised no more than that.”’ 

‘‘Some of the stock already has gone up,”’ I told him 
‘‘Don’t you think I can sell at the prices given?’ 

“You might—if you started out to raise a row about 
it.’ he answered. ‘‘Some of these people might buy 
their stock back, rather than have any trouble stirred 
up that would interfere with their sales. 1 can't think 
of any other way you could do it—unless you find 
al other fool.’’ 


I was too worried to take offense; otherwise, I should 


have resented this. ‘‘Mr. Preston promises to sell for 
me at the highest market price,’’ I said 

‘I shouldn't expect him to do it,’’ was the reply, 
‘unless he gets the idea that you are going to kick 
up a rumpus that will hurt him Then he might 

I tried to argue that at least one out of the three 
schemes ought to be good, but he shut me off with 


the remark that he had already given too much time to 
such a silly proposition. I hadn’t mu 





ch hope when I 
left him, but it seemed possible that I might be able 
to do something with one of the smaller banks, and | 
have simply got to raise some money. So I journeyed 
out to Woodlawn as a forlorn hope 

I would as soon lend you money on a copy of la 
Sunday’s paper,’ d Charles M. Poague e-] 
dent of the Woodlawn Trust and Savings Ban 

This sounded like a joke, and I told him it wa 
serious matter witl é 

On secone 9 he went on I ( 
the newspaper the bett ecurity, for it woul 
more ound rate 

You won't lend thing at all on these stocl ] 
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lowing companies 

Toledo, Wabash & St. Louis, 

Cobalt Certainty, 

Greenback Wonder. 

We have taken carefully into 
considerationall thestatements 
which you have made in regard 
to these stocks; but, in our 
opinion, they are absolutely 
worthless, and are certainly 
not the kind of collateral which 
this bank would accept as se- 
curity toaloan. We thought 
that this matter had _ been 
made clear to you when you 
first asked for the accommoda- 
tion. Yours very truly, 

Joun Jay Apporr, 
l éceé- P9 ¢ sve nt 


The Woodlawn Trust and 
Savings Bank, which might be 
expected to have a more liberal 
policy, is as bad as either of thi 
others: 


CHicaGco, Way 8, 1907 
Mr. R. E. WoLFE, 505 Tacoma 
3uilding, Chicago: 

Dear Sir—Your favor of the 
7th inst., requesting a recon- 
sideration of our refusal to 
make you a loan on the stock 
of the Toledo, Wabash, and St. 
Louis, Cobalt Certainty, and 








Gans. While 
reditors obtained control 
He has now moved to Reno, from which point he advertises to buy letter 


Greenback Wonder, is at hand, 
As we told you in our inter- 
view a few days ago, these 
stocks are not such as we 
would lend anything upon 

We note that you say in your 
‘Surely these stocks, 
five hundred and twenty-five 
shares in all, will justify at 
least a small loan.’’ In answer 
we would say that, in our 
opinion, the more of such stocks you offer, the less 
loan they will justify. 

Regretting that we can not do business with you on 
the collateral you offer, we remain, yours truly, 

Cuas. M. PoaGcusg, Vice-President. 


of his min- 


That's bad enough, surely; but there is worse. My 
previous experience had prepared me for a further 
refusal by the banks, so I applied to Forgy & Fox, 
investment bankers, who advertise that they grant 
liberal advances on ‘‘invoices, warehouse receipts 
and other negotiable contracts, securities or collat 
erals."’ That seemed to include what I had to offer 
but this is their reply 

CHicaGco, AMay 9, 1907 

Mr. R. E. Woure, 505 Tacoma Building, City 

We are in receipt of your letter of May & 
making inquiry whether or not we could handle as col 
lateral securities mentioned in your letter for a loan 
and in reply we wish to say that we do not handle this 
lass of collateral. We beg to remain, very respectfully 

ForGy & Fox, by GLENN C. Forey 


/ 1 SJ} - 


Where is That Promised Profit ? 


I \LSO tried the State Loan and Discount Company 
1401 Champlain Building, which advertises to mak« 
ns o1 inything that security for the amount 


anted [hey did not answer my letter, so I called 

perso! [he manager listened to what I had to say 

it first, but cut me off short when I gave him a list ot 
my stocks 

Nothing doing he declared emphatically; ‘‘don't 

I guess that’s about the limit I'm cheated—unless I 

in sell You can sometimes sell when you can’t bot 

row I’ll try it Perhaps the companies will buy my 

ick when I tell them whardupIam. They 

redicting still furthe idvances, so there would be 

fit in it for then Their advertisements tell 

é ady Then where is it? Where 

re these prices to be |} I'll make somebody 
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‘‘T began to realize that I hadn’t said ‘Gimme a cigar this time’ 
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Mr. Skiddings pilots 


THE ONADEKA SQUAWS 


Awarded the $1,000 Prize 


ORK SKIDDINGS had been four wee 
getting back to Clark Street. Matty M 
the Chin Yen Chop Suey House usually 
for him when the post-season baseball 
started. 
October lengthened into November, when k 


ks late 
orse ol 
looked 
games 


This year the games were won and lost and 


ite one 


morning, just after Morse had settled with his Chinese 
partner, a wanderer entered wearily and leaned over 


the cigar case. 
‘‘Here now, you,’’ Morse began, ‘‘this is no— 
And there he stopped. Behind the stubble o 
he recognized his friend. Clicking the cash dra 


f beard 
wer, he 


led the way down the decorated room toward a screen 


in one corner, gave Pork a chair, and took 
a seat opposite. 

‘*Now then,’’ he asked, ‘‘how did it happen?’ 

Pork looked warily about 

“I'd been here earlier,’’ he began, ‘‘but just 
as I was coming up—say, what about that 
lady in the Queen Elizabeth gown that left 
about ten minutes ago?’ 

‘With the peacock opera cloak?’’ 

‘“The same.”’ 

“She comes in here most 
She’s the goods.”’ 

**Yes—but do you know who she is?”’ 

“Oh, from the vaudeville, I guess. 
actor guy is generally along.’ 

‘Nothing of the kind—not anywhere near it 
That's Miss Sadie Delarey, the phenomenal 
south-paw female pitcher, the greatest side- 
wheeler of her sex in the world, and I know 
whereof I speak.’’ 

The all-night Chink brought food, and as 
Pork fell to Matty watched him. He did not 
press his visitor until his immediate needs had 
been attended t which he brought a 
large fat cigar 

“With referencs to 
Matty 

With reference to the 


every evening. 


Some 


», altel 


what then asked 


most awful season I 


was ever through,’’ said Pork, ‘‘the most horri 
fyin’ time of my life, beside which my career as 
the tattooed wild man was a summer dream 
She ain’t likely to come back?”’ 
_ Matty reassured him Come to think of 
it,’’ he said, ‘‘it’s only lately she been coming 
in here 

It's only lately she finished the grand 
tour,’’ informed Pork It ain’t so very long 
ago she finished sz And if ever a man had 
a case tor damages—but what show do you 
Stand with a woman and a jury? ; 

‘Anyhow ut listen 

“It wa ist May, when I thought it was 
about time for the summer lay that nswered 
the ad for the right young man who knew 
something of the country, and who was wanted 
to take char novel touring proposition 
it a good salary ar | expenses paid; must be 
sober, ia rteo and of good address 

my very pictur And it wa few choice 
na Dusine ndwri g for Z 665, and 
| r eliotrope f from t 
va Pe Orient Hot 
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in Collier’s Quarterly Story Contest, December 1906 to March 1907 


By L. H. BICKFORD 


‘Il liked the tone of your letter,’ says she, ‘for it 
showed refinement and was right to the point, al 
though, of course, I had hundreds and hundreds of 
answers. But I have a sort of clairvoyance in these 
matters, and I hadn’t opened your envelope betore I 
says to myself: ‘This is the party.’ ‘Then she asks: 
‘Mebbe you've heard of me?’ I told her I hadn’t the 
honor, whereupon she raises the kimono, or what 
you will, from her left arm, and brings her muscles 
taut, and exhibits as fine an advertisement for the 
Home Exerciser as you ever saw. ‘That,’ she says 
working it up and down, ‘is my pitching arm, and I’ve 
got down every shoot or curve or drop that ever went 


read 


says 
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be done, and we thought it out, and I’ve a plan—new, 
novel, and nifty.’ 

‘‘Here she arises and goes to her trunk, and there- 
from takes a long poster with a picture on it.of what 
looked like a half-back dressed in a baseball suit. 


And it 
‘The Onadeka Squaws, the Only Female Indian 


Baseball Club in the World, Right off the Onadeka Res- 
ervation, by Permission of the Government,’ and, she 
‘That's the wrinkle, nowwhatdoyouthinkofit?’ 
‘*T said I never saw anything like it before, and that 
was the truth. 
if it was true she could lure nine Onadeka squaws from 
their 


First, it smashed me, and then I asked 


lawful husbands, and who were the Onadekas, 
anyway? She gives a low, ripplin’ laugh and 
says, kind of jollying: ‘My dear Mr. Skiddings, 
you see one of the squaws before you, and be- 
fore long you will see the others. As for Ona- 
deka, Miss Mazie Magoon and | invented that, 
and what is it Shakespeare says about a name 
anyway?’ And at this Iabsorb the proposition. 
‘‘She explained the grand tour. ‘We havea 
private car, and that gives us a sort of exclu- 
siveness that ladies are entitled to who are 
traveling together. And it seems to me that 
these dark wigs, which you see are combed 
straight, Indian fashion, will help the illusion. 
We shall wear short skirts, like the cowgirls in 
the musical comedies, and, of course, plenty of 
beads. As for our complexions— but that is a 
woman’s secret, Mr. Skiddings, that I do not 
suppose interests you. I can only say that we 
shall certainly look the part when in action. 
As for you, all you have to do is to watch the 
financial end of the enterprise and act as in- 
terpreter. You need anticipate no trouble’— 
how well I now recall those words—‘if you are 
discreet, and I should consider one hundred 
dollars a month and expenses not too much for 
the right sort of an assistant. I will say for 
my ball club that nine more perfect ladies 
not counting the cook—do not exist in the 


business.’ ”’ 


Pork flourished his cigar 

And there you are I took that job. You 
see me now To-night you have seen her, with 
he r peacot k « loak and her diamot ds 

But—"’ began Matty 

‘In due order,’’ declared Pork, ‘‘I will pass 
on to my shame I will not 
preface of the 


give you the 
getaway, and will dwell lightly 


on our arrival at the first stand, at Outworks, 








i Iowa, where Miss Sadie Delarey had booked up 
Ag - Ay mail I still contend that if we'd had an 
<f x dvance agent—but that is past. I will say that 
: Miss Sadie acted a oO e square with me 
p Lae } + } 
( Sake She e me the sta oom 1 e private I 
and w msiderate vel ng en in 
b r 1iere were eleven of us, including 
‘**T am no Indian linguist. I only know Onadek he female coo w) wan good-nature¢ 
olored pr ( tilit naid t 
boot ] d a Ss aie ( 
over the plate, and to be brief, because I can see y é me noth en « é \ e the 
a man who wants to get right at | ines I a\ | essio é e an heerf | 
been managing the All-Star Female Baseball Clul t they d lt nd oa a 
that game don’t pay any mor She wet vi re é 
ing her arm The public wat ovel N We drew O \ he g and 
heard of lady baseball | n © jer ( Oo DO elc ock t« 
have originated ‘em, but the out date O ( ( | the Outv s Blues 
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told him no, that the squaw ladies were more or less 
reticent about that, and a parade would more’n likely 
take the edge off the attendance. He said he supposed 
that was business all right, but he was sorry, because 
a parade always took. He said that the season before 
his club had played the All-Star Champion Female 
Baseball Club, and that they gave a parade and it sort 
of whet interest in the main show. When he said that 
I got to thinking, for that was the name of Miss Sadie 
Delarey's aggregation before it became the All-Squaws, 
and I wondered if he'd get 
onto the deception. We fixed 
up the contracts, and about 
ten I hiked back to the car, 
somewhat fearful, for Il 
wanted to warn Miss Sadie 
Delarey that she might be 
discovered. My fears, how- 
ever, were allayed. There 
was quite a crowd around 
the car, but the curtains were 
all down, and when Sarah, 
the cook, let me in, I saw 
that a transformation ha 1 
happened. The Onadeka 
Squaws had not been idle, 
and were now in their war- 
paint, and when I went down 
the aisle I thought for a 
minute I had struck a car- 
load of Indians bound for 
a World’s Exposition, Say, 
they had fixed themselves up 
until you'd of thought they 
were all about to break out 
and sing ‘Hiawatha.’ And | 
must give Miss Sadie Delarey 
credit for having made 'em 
more or less attractive in 
their short skirts and beads 
and moccasins. 

“The bus came at two, 
and the All-Squaws wrapped 
themselves in long blankets 
and trooped out the back of 
the car while the seething 
populace looked on and said things, and then followed 
us on oyt to the park. Of course, there were the fresh 
guys with the war-whoops like you hear when Bender 
goes in the box, and somebody hollered ‘Hurrah for the 
Harem,’ but altogether it was no misbehavin’ crowd 
more than you ordinarily find. When we got to the 
park and the Squaws went to their bench it was plain 
we were going to have a good house, for the bleachers 
were packed and there was a sizable bunch in the 
grand stand. And when the Squaws threw off their 
blankets and went out for their fifteen minutes’ prac- 
tise, the crowd gave them the hand of welcome and 
the shout of glee, and everything looked fine. The 
Outworks Blues sized up their rivals with some curios- 
ity, not unmindful, either, of the gentle josh that was 
poked at ’em. The Blues were a likely looking lot of 
young fellows, at that, and I want to say for ’em that 
they did not get funny.”’ 

Pork Skiddings paused to accept another of Matty’s 
cigars, and took from his pocket a square pasteboard. 

‘I’ve kept that,’’ he said, ‘‘as a memento. It’s the 
batting order.”’ 

And Matty read 
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~ ha 


Onadeka Squaws 
RIPPLING WATER, 74 
EYE-OF-THE-Fawy, ¢./. 
MORNING SUN, 5.5. 
WIND-OF-THE-PRAIRIE, 20. HARRITY, ¢. 
DustT-OF-THE-DAwWN, ¢./ JONES, 70 
EVENING STAR, 30. DINKLESWITCH, c./. 
SINGING SNOWBIRD, /./. HoRAN, 20. 
MoOoNBEAM BLOossom, SWIGGERT, 5.5 
FLOATING Fawn, 7 OVERCHUTE, 7 


Outworks Biues 
MULLIGAN, *./ 
CasEY, 30, 
STEFFELHAUSE, /./. 


‘‘There,’’ said Pork, ‘‘you have the cast of charac- 
ters, all thought out by Miss Sadie Delarey—Floating 
Fawn, the left-handed champion female baseball pitcher 
and hander out of wide ones over the plate, and down- 
shoots and out-curves and all that goes to bughouse the 
batter. And, for that, it didn’t take me long to see 
that she knew her business, for she struck out six of 
the Outworks lads in the first three innings, and 
brought in two Squaws with a three-bagger in the 
fifth. Iam not giving you this game with a box-score 
attachment. All I want to tell you is how we broke in 
onthe grand tour at Outworks, cleaned up $350, and 
beat the Blues 11—8. Miss Sadie Delarey had _ her 
bunch down pat, and‘they didn’t make a break except 
once, when Morning Sun, the short-stop—she that wa 
Miss Mazie Magoon—lost her temper on a bum decision 
on a throw to first 


The umpire called the Blue safe 
and I thought I heard Morning Sun say it was the 
worst ever, and in no Onadeka dialect at that, but 
Floating Fawn turned around and gave her one look 
and Morning Sun grunted ‘Ugh!’ and went on about 


her business. ‘You don’t want to forget, girls,’ said 
Miss Sadie Delarey in the car that night, ‘that you're 
not supposed to know any Eng nguage If the 
umpires are rotten, we'll have to stat t. If you must 
express yo Tee s hand out it pigeon English I’ve 
taught y nd call the interpret til you steady 
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down.’ This was good advice, and lasted until—but I’m 
coming to the 6th of September, which I ain't liable to 
soon forget, in due season. 

‘‘In some respects my job was a snap, and again it 
wasn't. It may sound strange when I tell you it was 
more or less lonesome, considering. I was in the com- 
pany of ten females, but that was the truth, as I could 
see that Miss Sadie Delarey’s idea was that I keep to 
my stateroom. We made a lot of towns through Iowa 
and Kansas and Nebraska, and then up through Texas 
and into New Mexico. And 
yet I could not fail to ob- 
serve that now and then the 
Squaws were restless, and I 
opine that the first break in 
the happy family came about 
through the poker games. 
My experience is that no 
baseball club, amateur, pro- 
fessional, American, Na- 
tional, or anything, can long 
survive a poker game played 
en route. A loser’s a loser, 
and he’s sore, or she’s sore, 
as the case may be. There 
got to be little cliques, and 
more than once Miss Sadie 
Delarey got out of her berth 
at night and shooed Rippling 
Water and Wind-of-the 
Prairie and Singing Snow- 
bird off to the bunks while 
they were wrangling over 
the subject of strange deals. 
And like as not some of them 
wouldn't be speaking to some 
of the others the next morn- 
ing, when Sallie, the cook, 
passed through with the 
bacon and coffee. And _ it 
was shortly after he made 
this discovery that your 
friend, who'd been all to the 


iBegin 
ue 


Lone Crow had Rippling Water’s wig fine behavior, and who'd 


PF counted up the cash like a 
little gentleman and staved 
off the keen-for-to-know Reubens that were always 
trying to butt in on the car on the sidetracks—it was 
about this time that he cut loose and divorced himself 
from his comfortable one hundred per month and 
found. Although I'll leave it to you if our hero, being 
only human, was all to the blame. 

‘‘We had played a town in Texas that afternoon to 
four hundred dollars, our share, and our car was at- 
tached to a train going to a place called Ranger, in 
New Mexico. It was a warm night and before I lit out 
for the car I got the Texas thirst. That thirst has 
something to do with alkali. It sort of makes you 
think and long for Milwaukee. Now, 
Miss Sadie Delarey made it a point 
not to carry anything more stimu 
latin’ than ginger beer on board for 
fear of putting the Onadeka Squaws 
out of training, and although I was 
on fairly good terms with Sallie, the 
cook, I knew that ginger beer wasn’t 
what I yearned for. Well, this night 
I bring into my stateroom one large 
package containing the brew that 
hadn't touched my lips since the 
tour began. I had a dozen bottles, 
quarts, and as we bowl along I sit by 
the open window and quaff. It 
tastes fine after the long drought, 
and I seize a bottle, cause the con- 
tents to disappear, and then drop 
the empty from the moving caravan 
sary. I am dipping into the third 
quart when the door of the state- 
room is pushed open and Wind-of- 
the-Prairie, she of second base, trips 
in and says: ‘Oh, Mr. Skiddings, 
have you got a piece of string—’ 
and gets no further when her eyes 
light on the beer label. ‘Oh,’ she 
says, ‘you naughty man, don’t you 
know it’s against the rules?” And I 
tell her a man’s throat is its own 
law. With that she sits down and 
asks: ‘What if Miss Sadie Delarey 


knew?’ ‘She'll know nothing,’ says 

I, ‘unless you tell her. And what 

of it anyway? I didn’t sign a con- 

tract for a seat on the water wagon. “*The easiest 

| ain’t a Squaw.’ ‘No,’ says she 

aptly I guess you’re the squaw 

man, Mr. Skiddings,’ with which she laughs at her 
‘and is still laughing when the door slides open 

again and the cheerful face of Singing Snowbird is 

seen, and over her shoulder I gaze into the eyes of 

Evening Star, both come to find out why Wind-of-the- 

Prairi has not returned with the piece of string 

Come in, girls,’ says Wind-of-the-Prairie, placing one 

f mn ih lip And they slip in quietly and take 

seat ind I hear no more about the piece of string. 

But lam by this time overcome by a feeling of aban 

dot I tell them.that they, each and severally, cat go 





back to Miss Sadie Delarey and tell her, if they wish‘ 
and with that I knock off the neck of another quart. 
But I notice this—they make no move to report. In. 
stead, they look at me wistfully. ‘I envy you,’ says 
Evening Star finally, while the other two show signs 
of sympathy, ‘I sure envy you that cool-looking beer,’ 
‘Texas is a very thirsty State,’ allows Singing Snow- 
bird. Then they listen to the stuff gurgle down my 
throat, and all at once Wind-of-the-Prairie reaches over 
and takes one of the bottles and says: ‘Well, I don’t 
care—this ain’t God’s country anyway,’ and right 
away she is imitating me. The others hesitate not 
‘Miss Delarey’s abed,’ says Evening Star, as she toys 
with another bottle; ‘she’s abed with ointment on her 
left wing, and I’ve told her times enough, goodness 
knows, that she’d oughtn’t to pitch every game even if 
we don’t make more than four stands a week.’ And 
with that Evening Star also reaches out and attaches qa 
quart, and then they fall into a fanning bee from which 
I discover that all is not right as right can be, even 
among the peaceful squaws from the Onadeka Reserva 
tion. ‘You can pitch some yourself, Harriet,’ says 
Evening Star to Wind-of-the-Prairie, ‘and I must say 
I think the score would have been different at Waco 
the other day if a certain pitcher hadn't gone once too 
often to the well, as thetsaying is.’ ‘She called yx: 
down, the other day,’ says Singing Snowbird, ‘for not 
starting after a hit out in my garden, when, as a mat 
ter of fact, it never should have got by first base. But 
is she handing out anything tart to her friend, Mabel 
Morrison—well, not this season,’ 

“Well, it isn’t long until the revolution is on, and 
they are tearing the whole cast of characters to pieces, 
only pausing long enough for me to pull the corks and 
saying: ‘Thank you, Mr, Skiddings, you are very kind, 
and this is a perfectly lovely party.’ It is about eleven 
o'clock, and the hammer is tripping merrily, when 
Wind-of-the-Prairie bethinks herself of her little deck 
of cards. 

‘*Her little deck of cards! Say—but I will make no 
excuses, I said that the principal failing of the All 
Squaws was poker, and perhaps I should amend that 
by saying that it wasn’t a failing so much as a gift 
The cards just seemed to flutter into their hands in 
pairs, whole troops of the royal family, and they were 
the best on the draw I ever met. ‘It is a scientific 
game,’ says Singing Snowbird once when she naively 
shows up three kings and a pair and hauls in what's 
coming to her. And so the merry game goes on and 
on and little long upright, but now wandering from the 
straight and narrow, goes down and digs into his roll 
and keeps up the polite job of never losing to the ladies 
So time passes and the wings of night are folded and 
the beautiful gray dawn is streaked by the roseate 
shafts of the coming sun, and so on and likewise, before 
the three squaw sisters guess it’s about time to gather 
up the proceeds and vanish, thanking your humble 
servant for his hospitality and leaving him strapped 
and also shy a couple of hundred 
belonging to Miss Sadie Delarey. | 
never did have such luck, and I am 
somewhat grieved as the maidens 
flutter to their wigwams and I turn 
over for a short sleep. 

‘‘And so we come to the 6th of 
September and Ranger, New Mex- 
ico. Miss Sadie Delarey herself 
aroused me by entering my travel- 
ing boudoir and shaking me by the 
shoulder, and I can not fail to notice 
that she is not in her usual calm 
since she sees certain empty bottles 
that have failed to disappear. ‘Mr. 
Skiddings,’ she says, ‘I must say 
that | am surprised, and but for 
what we are up against I do not 
know but I would ask for your res- 
ignation, but we can’t get out of this 
place until the five-five train takes 
us up, and I suppose we've got to 
bluff it through, although I must 
say this is a fine time for yow to 
break out.’ 

“*Is there anything unusual, 
ma’m?’ I asks, trying to collect my- 
self and drawing a hand over my 
pale and aching brow. 

‘**Is there anything unusual?’ shi 
repeats, and then she lifts a corner of 
the curtain and says: ‘Look there!’ 

‘l look The car is surrounded 
by Indians They are fraternizing 
all around us and they are not theat 


proposition ever rical Indians, made on Broadway 


in any respect I look at Miss Sadie 
Delarey 


‘It seems,’ says she, ‘that this town is somewhert 


near an Indian reservation, and that in writing here fot 
a date I got hold of the w rong party We are not t 
play the Ranger Browns, champions of Chinchilla 
County, but a real club from the agency, and even now 
the committee is hammering at the back door of the 
car asking for the interpreter—who, I regret to ob- 
erve, is not at his best But nevertheless you must 
meet these gentlemen and see us through while I get 
the ladies ready. Sadie Delarey was never bluffe t 
I might add that Mi Delarey’s mannet ell 
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as words, was unfriendly, and as I got into the rest of 
my clothes and hurried down the car I noticed she was 
holding converse with the merry squaws who had 
parted me from my money with their little deck of 
cards—and there seemed to be more or less explaining 
going on. 

~ “On the car steps I meet three parties bearing a sign 
reading thus: 


‘* * Baseball To-day 
The Onadeka Squaws versus the Navajo Reds 
The Most Unique Ball Game Ever Played. 
See Emancipated Indian Womanhood Play Their 
Former Lords and Masters.’ 


“And if a train had come down the other track 
just then, Pork Skiddings, the celebrated interpreter, 
would have gone on his way and this adventure would 
end right here. 

“Up and down the tracks were camped the noble 
red men and their wives. Some of 'em had brought 
their tents, and there was a smell of breakfast in the 
air. A bunch of cowboys rode whooping down the 
road, and all that was needed to complete the Wild 
West show was a stage-coach and a : 
band of bandits. 

““T* says the first gent on the plat- 
form, ‘am William Burkett, and this is 
Jim Powers, and this Chief One Eye 
“_we’re the committee. We want to 
do what's right.’ 

“T give a look at Chief One Eye. 
He was a tall, brown man, dressed in 
a blue flannel shirt and overalls. He 
was smoking a black cigar, and his 
face was screwed up. He wasn't my 
idea of an Indian chief, but I'll bet he 
could steal horses fine. 

‘**Chief One Eye knows all the In- 
dian dialects from Cheyenne to Brule,’ 
explains William Burkett, ‘and he 
thought he’d have a little chat with 
the Onadekas. Give the interpreter 
a try out, Chief.’ 

‘And with this the chief fastens his 
eye on me and rolls off a combination 
of language that sounds like somebody 
had put the cylinder containing ‘John 
McCullough’s Ravings’ backward into 
the phonograph. After a time he 
stops and the committee looks at 
me 

“*Hedon'tsavvy,’ observes William 
Burkett to Jim Powers. ‘He ain't up 
on it. Don’t you savvy Navajo?’ he 
asks me. 

‘“*No I don't,’ says I, and then Bur- 
kett turns to the chief and says: ‘Try 
a little Crow on him, Chief.’ And One 
Eye tries a little Crow on me, and | 
don't savvy that, nor Blackfeet, nor 
Ute, nor any of the other samples he 
hands out. But I am thinking hard 
all the time. 

‘**See here,’ says I, as One Eye 
looks suspicious, ‘I am no Indian lin- 
guist like our friend here. I don’t 
know all this, I only know Onadeka 
—can't he talk Onadeka?’ It was the 
best bluff I ever made One Eye 
couldn't talk Onadeka, nor had he 
ever heard of it. I rattled off a few 
bars of the pigeon English Miss Sadie 
Delarey had taught me, and old One 
Eye shook his head. I had him. He 
didn't savvy either But William 

surkett was there with his curiosity. ‘Say,’ he asks, 
‘where do the Onadekas have their reservation?’ 

“Oh, they're Hudson Bay Indians,’ saysI. ‘They're 
highly civilized The Onadekas believe in equal rights 

-that’s how I came to get this bunch of squaws to 
leave. They are ladies,’ says 1, looking One Eye in 
his solitary optic, ‘and just now they’re making their 
/ ‘les du matin and can’t receive visitors. They'll 
be ready when the bus calls. : 

One Eye grunted, but I see that that /oc/et/es du 
‘atn settled the committee, and William Burkett says 


Well, let’s go over to town and take a drink.’ And as 
lL See 


something has to be done with the committee I 
t 


beg their pardon while I step back in the car to get my 
hat. The Squaws were priming for the afternoon, and 
I relate to Miss Sadie Delarey 
‘I am afraid the Indians are suspicious,’ I says, ‘and if 
you take ny advice you'll play this game in double 
quick time and hike for the train I'll leave an order 
to have the car backed down to the depot to be shoved 


just what occurred. 


right onto the five-five the minute it gets in.’ But 
Miss Sadie Delarey didn’t seem fazed a bit. ‘All | 
ask of you ne lys somewhat coldly, ‘is to keep 
sober And with that shot she turns to combing out 
her Indian wig and decl iring to Miss Mazie Magoon 
that . 
‘Mat alter al e man is like another 

“I got n t and went out with my feelings hurt 
io I w it over and champing about it 
bi cup mmittee and we walked down the 
track to 1 , d Palace saloon. There we lined 
up at . ‘hey have free and easy ways at 
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Ranger, and what with having to hand out a few 
fables every now and then about the Onadeka Indians, 
and being introduced to everybody from the mayor 
to the constable, it was a merry morning, and the 
golden hours flew before I began to realize that the 
performance was about due to open and that I 
hadn't said ‘Gimme a cigar this time’ as often as 
I might. But that remark of Miss Sadie Delarey’s 
was still rankling, and I'd think every now and then 
how the three Onadekas had copped off my roli and 
got me into the trouble anyway, and I'd feel raw. 
When William Burkett and Jim Powers and Chief 
One Eye and I got on the bus in front of the hotel 
and started for the car I wasn’t in the best frame of 
mind ever. 

“The Squaws came out in single file, while the real 
things crowded up to watch 'em and babbled after ’em 
and seemed more or less sore over the whole proposi- 
tion. With the committee, I was on top of the bus, 
and when Miss Sadie Delarey followed the last Ona- 
deka into the carriage she looked up at me, and | 
could see she would like to express herself concern- 
ing the condition of myself and the other gentle- 
men. We bowled along to the ball park with the 





‘*Knocked down her tourth Navajo with a left jolt to the stomach’ 


whole Navajo reservation trailing after us and with 
William Burkett arising and whooping every time 
we turned a corner and anon shooting off his revolver. 
And something told me that the Onadeka Squaws 
did not appreciate this 

‘‘T speak of the events of the afternoon as one who, 
looking into the past, finds that his mental camera 
does not take all the details 
from any we had played to 


It was a different crowd 
Most of the grand-stand 
seats seemed to have been taken by cowboys and sheep 
herders. Over beyond first base the bleachers were 
filled with the Indians. They were hunched up in long 
rows. When the Onadeka Squaws went to warm up 
the bleacher crowd got up and began to talk to itself 
But the Indians were not noisy. All the noise that was 
necessary came from the grand stand, especially when 
Floating Fawn walked into the box for the Squaws and 
put one square over the plate for the first Navajo up 
He struck at it and two more like it, and the cowboys 
howled and took shots at the top of the stand, while 
the mayor of Ranger pranced up and down and com 
manded them to keep the peace. But what was th 


trie 


use ? 


Miss Sadie Delarey was in fine form that afternoor 
the best form I’d ever seen her in for the first six 
innings—and it was a case of the braves whiffing the ai 
about two an inning and returning to the bench to talk 
it over and try to fix up a scheme to get onto he 
curves And, for that matter, I think if | yuld 
have played all nine positions things would have turned 


out different But even with my wooze iused by 


attachment to the Occidental bar, I could see that she 
was not getting her customary support. The little trio 
that had played cards with me was all to the bad and 
piling up errors that would give Christy Mathewson or 
Nick Altrock a pain in the conscience. First, Evening 
Star would let a sure thing get through her fingers at 
third, and then, in trying to back her up, Singing 
Snowbird would come cantering in from the field, grab 
the ball, and shy it three feet over the head of Rippling 
Water at first. This happened three times running, 
and the Navajos scored on every error. But the worst 
happened in the seventh, when Standing Bear, the cap- 
tain of the Real Thing Indians, finally landed on Sadie 
Delarey for a two-base hit, and this put her so far up 
in the air that she passed the next two men. Here 
were the bases full and nobody out, and Miss Mazie 
Magoon hopping about the infield and only keeping her 
mouth shut by her marvelous self-control. Well, here 
it happened. The next batter up was Lone Crow, their 
second sacker. He lifted a high pop over toward my 
little friend Wind-of-the-Prairie. It came down right 
into her mit, the easiest proposition ever—and she 
dropped it. The ball rolled out into the field, and the 
Navajos went hastily around the diamond until it 
was discovered that Lone Crow had 
cleared the bases and made a home 
run on a bum error. But that 
f was not all. As Lone Crow went 
Heeting on his way he ran into Miss 
Mazie Magoon and spiked her left 
toot. 

‘‘Right here Miss Magoon tore loose 
and talked New York. 

“*You great big, awkward, pig- 
footed slob,’ says she, following Lone 
Crow down to third and then on 
home, ‘you unspeakable brute; I’ve a 
notion to hand you one in your ugly 
face,’ and with that, while Miss Sadie 
Delarey looks on horrified, she lets fly 
at the son of the prairie and then takes 
him by one ear and twists him around 
until he writhes with pain. He was 
very much astonished. Up to that 
time the Navajo Reds had been going 
ahead minding their business in stolid 
Indian fashion and taking advantage 
of the Squaws’ errors, but they had 
shown no feeling. This attack on 
their noble brother settled it. They 
started toward the plate, and the 
Onadeka Squaws came in to meet 
them The cowboys turned loose 
their guns, and right there came the 
riot. And me? Me?—Pork Skiddings, 
the little interpreter and the Simple 
Fool? Pork rushes to the thick of the 
fray, thinking to rescue Miss Mazie 
Magoon, and gets to her only to have 
her turn on him and say: ‘And if it 
wasn't for you it wouldn’t have hap- 
pened If you hadn't of kept those 
ladies up half the night these errors 
wouldn't have been made. I must 
say it is a fine reward for Miss Sadie 
Delarey’s kindness to you, and she as 
fine a lady as ever ran a baseball club. 
And even now, you brute, I can see 
that you have been drinking.’ 

‘As I staggered beneath this I heard 
a yell and then saw Miss Mazie Ma- 
goon’s fake hair seized by the Navajo 
catcher, and pretty soon there were 
screams and Lone Crow was wan- 
dering up and down with Rippling 
Water's wig at the top of his bat. 
All the time the mix-up at the plate was getting 
worse, and Miss Sadie Delarey was laying about her 
with her good left arm, sending Navajo braves to 
the dust and calling on the police to stop the out- 
rage. Right in the middle of this, however, she 
seemed to find time to stop and grab me and de- 
mand the receipts, which I was carrying around in my 
right hand, done up in a buckskin wallet. ‘If you'd 
been tending to your business’—she hissed at me as 
she grabbed the proceeds and knocked down her fourth 
Navajo with a left jolt to the stomach—but I didn’t 
catch the rest. I got in the way of somebody’s fist, 
and the whole horrible picture was blotted out.” 


ORK SKIDDINGS looked around at the gaudy 

adornments of the restaurant. He seemed to be 
lost in thought, and Matty Marsh respected his silences 
for five minutes before he asked 

But the end—after that? 

That,’’ said Mr. Skiddings, ‘‘is indeed the end 
That is where the curtain falls. I learned afterward 
that the Onadeka Squaws fought their way to the bus 
and made the five-five trai1 With that they passed 
ut of my life. The people at the hospital were kind 
to me—but, say, New Mexico is a long way from Clark 
street I don’t believe I ever had so much trouble work 
Tiger 


ing my way back home—no, sir, not even when the 
Lilv burlesque tro pe ent to pieces in old Mexico whet 
[ 


, } ot 
was tne leading cor edian Is ppos¢t I lavea sul 
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THE NEW TURBINE STEAMSHIP ‘‘LUSITANIA”’ OF THE CUNARD LINE STEAMING DOWN THE CLYDE ON HER TRIAL VOYAGE 


Of 70,000 horse-power, 45,000 tons displacement, this turbine flyer of the transatlantic service is expected to develop a speed of 25 knots. She is 787 feet long, with a breadth 
of 87 1-2 feet, and her load draft is 37 1-2 feet. She has been three years building at the yards of John Brown & Co., Ltd., of Clydebank, and will make her first 
voyage to New York early next month. The ‘‘Lusitania’’ is the largest ship in the world. On her nine decks the new boat can carry 3,000 persons, passengers and crew 









































M. RAVAILLIER’S ‘‘CANOT-VOITURE”’ THE AMPHIBIAN CLIMBING OUT OF THE WATER MAKING QUARTER-SPEED ON THE RIVER 


The ‘‘canot-voiture”’ pictured here is the invention of M. Ravaillier, a civil engineer of Paris. It is capable of a speed of nearly forty miles an hour on land and ten miles 
an hour on the water. The French Government has watched its trials on the Seine and has opened negotiations for acquiring the invention for use in transporting troops 











A NATIONAL SPORT—THE ‘‘POWDER PLAY” OF THE MOROCCAN TROOPS IN MIMIC WARFARE 


Volley-firing by Arabs at fantastic angles while charging furiously is a spectacular feature of the military display of an army that is said to live by loot and brigandage. The real 
efficiency of the Moroccan troops was illustrated by the recent capture and retention of their Commander-in-chief, Cadi Sir Harry Maclean, by Raisuli, the powerful outlaw leader 
16 
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TAFT OHIO’S CANDIDATE 


ENATOR FORAKER rendered Secretary Taft 
S avery handsome service just before the late 

meeting of the Ohio Republican State Com- 
mittee. It was expected that the committee would 
indorse Mr. Taft’s Presidential aspirations. If Mr. 
Foraker had maintained a judicious silence, this 
might have passed as a perfunctory compliment, 
without serious meaning. But he chose to give 
it significance by resisting it. He wrote an open 
letter toa member of the committee in which he 
took the ground that the question of Presidential 
candidates should be settled only in accordance 
with the expressed wishes of the Republican voters 
of Ohio, who should have an opportunity to be 
heard before any action should be taken by any- 
body not chosen to represent them in the matter. 
He hinted that he had not announced his own can- 
didacy because he thought it better for any ordinary 
man not to proclaim himself qualified to bear such 
responsibilities until invited to do so by his party 
associates. As a special reason for caution in in- 
dorsing Mr. Taft, he recalled the fact that the 
Secretary was in favor of immediately revising the 
sacred tariff, in which heresy he had the con- 
nivance of Governor Harris, ex-Governor Herrick, 
and Representative Burton. Mr. Foraker admitted 
that there might be some duties too high, and also 
some too low, and even that a time would eventu- 
ally come when some changes ought to be made, 
**but,’’ he added, ‘‘I don’t think we should enter 
upon such work at this time, and I don’t believe 
that we should discredit what the Republican Party 
has done for this country under the policies repre- 
sented by the Dingley Tariff law by making our 
campaign of next year an attack upon that statute.’’ 
For this reason he found it impossible, ‘‘ without 
further advices,’’ to favor the candidacy of Secre- 
tary Taft. 

With the Senator’s views thus explicitly on 
record, the committee pr ceeded to resolve, by a 
vote of 15 to 6, that the Republicans of Ohio over- 
whelmingly desired ‘‘that the name of the Hon. 
William Howard Taft be presented to the nation 
as Ohio’s candidate for President,’’ and that the 
Republicans of other States should ‘‘be invited to 
cooperate with the Republicans of Ohio to secure 
his nomination in 1908 An amendment opposing 
the elimination of Senators Foraker and Dick from 
public life was adopted by a majority of one, the 
factional lines being considerably mixed on_ its 
passage. The Foraker men mostly opposed the 
compliment charitably thrown to them by their op- 
ponents. Senator Foraker afterward issued another 
Statement, declaring that the committee had no 
more right to speak for the Republicans of Ohio 
than any other twenty-five Republicans in the 
State, that he did not feel bound by its unauthor- 
ized action, and that it would be the duty of every 


good Republican to abide by the action of the next 
State C mvention. 


lo appreciate the significance of Mr. Taft’s vic 

tory after the issue of tariff revision had been 
Squarely drawn. it must be remembered that not 
€ven Pennsylvania has been more hermetically, 
sealed against liberal ideas on the tariff than Ohio 
Even the Demo rats have been infected with the 
protectionist rus [There has been a liberal 
Democrati nent, led by such men as Tom 
Johnson, but ction of the party has always 
thwarted t ts to make the Democracy a fight- 
iz for Oh s been the home of 
th 
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many a fierce assailant of the tariff citadel. And 
now the Republican organization of Ohio accepts 
the leadership of Taft on the issue of immediate 
tariff revision. 


A SUFFERING RAILROAD 


HE Southern Railway finds itself at war with 

almost every State touched by its system. 

It is the storm centre of the conflict between 
the State and Federal jurisdictions. In other parts 
of the country corporations that dislike local laws 
disregard them and take their cases into the Fed- 
eral courts as a matter of course. There is some 
grumbling, but it does not occur to anybody to 
resist. But in the South the State officials take 
themselves and their laws so seriously that an at- 
tempt to ignore them leads to all sorts of unpleas- 
ant consequences. In North Carolina the railroad 
had to humor them by agreeing to obey the laws 
for the time being, and a similar situation has de 
veloped in Virginia. But the most critical situa- 
tion has developed in Alabama. By a new law of 
that State, which went into effect July 1, it was 
provided that no outside corporation should do 
business in the State without a license, which 
should be issued on payment of $10 a year, and 
that if the corporation, on being sued in a State 
court, should remove the case to a Federal court, 
its license should be automatically revoked. 

The Southern Railway removed a case {rom the 
Circuit Court of Talladega County to a_ Federal 
court, and thereupon the Secretary of State of 
Alabama marked its license canceled, as required 
by law. After that nobcdy seemed to know exactly 
what to do next. The trains kept on running, but 
the State authorities said that the company had 
become an outlaw. The Railroad Commissioners 
refused to take any action on the application of the 
citizens ot Gaylesville for station facilities, on the 
ground that as the company had no authority to do 
business they had nothing to do with its proceed- 
ings. There was talk of calling out troops to take 
possession of the road. The law does not interfere 
with the movement of interstate business, and it 


provides for the renewal forfeited license by 


the payment of a penalty equal to one-tenth of one 
per cent ol the capital stock of th corporation, 
which in this case wou be $S1¢ 
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STANDARD’S DARK DAYS 


UGUST has proved an unlucky month fo1 
AN Standard Oil. On the 3d Judge Landis, in 
the United States District Court at Chicago, 
imposed the highest possible penalty upon the 
Standard Oil Company of Indiana under its convic- 
tion of violating the Elkins law in shipping oil at 
less than the published rate over the Chicago and 
Alton Railroad from Whiting, Indiana, to East St. 
Louis, Illinois. There were 1,462 counts in the in- 
dictment, on each of which the corporation was 
subject to a fine of not less than $1,000 and not 
more than $20,000. Judge Landis gave the com- 
pany the limit, the aggregate fines amounting to 
$29,240,000. No defendant was ever judicially 
mulcted in such a sum before. Another of the 
Standard’s subsidiaries, the Waters-Pierce Oil 
Company, had been fined $1,623,000 in Texas on 
June 1, but that record was eclipsed by Judge Lan- 
dis. Moreover, there are seven indictments, with 
4,422 counts, still pending, under which, if con- 
victions are secured on all, additional fines may be ° 
imposed to the amount of $88,440,000. If this 
should be done the penalties levied upon the 
Standard Oil Company in this one court would ex- 
ceed the entire capitalization of the parent trust. 
They already amount to nearly thirty times the 
million-dollar capital of the nominal defendant, the 
Standard Oil Company of Indiana. Besides, the 
trust is fighting for its life in seven other States, 
in two of which, Tennessee and Ohio, alone it 
faces the possibility of fines aggregating over 
ninety million dollars. 

It had been argued for the defense that a citizen 
had a natural right to make a private contract fora 
secret railroad 1ate. The court dismissed this plea 
with the remark that it took two parties to make a 
contract, and that a railway common Carrier was 
fundamentally incompetent to enter into any such 
arrangement. ‘'This is so for the reason that the 
railroad company is a public functionary and is en- 
abled to construct and operate a railroad only by its 
exercise of the power of eminent domain, which is 
a sovereign power of government. Thus, by con- 
demnation proceedings, such a corporation may 
take the property of the individual citizen, even 
his homestead, against his will and protest. 

**The theory upon which government authorizes 

this to be done is that it is necessary for the public 
welfare, and nothing can possibly be more plain 
than that property thus acquired must be used fot 
the benefit of the public—not part of the public, 
but all the public. 
*“*Under the doctrine insisted upon by the de- 
fendant the railway company might give the Stand- 
ard Oil Company a very low transportation rate 
and, by contract, obligate itself to withhold the 
same rate from the very man the taking of whose 
property by condemnation rendered possible the 
construction of the road. A more abhorrent heresy 
could not be conceived.’”’ 

The company asserted that the Chicago and East- 
ern Illinois Railroad had an open published rate as 
low as the Alton’s private rate and that this ab- 
solved it from any criminal intent in taking advan- 
tage of the Alton’s offer. But although it was not 
allowed to offer testimony on this point, Judge 


Landis examined the schedules of the Chicago and 
Eastern Illinois and reached the conclusion that no 
such open rate was available to the public at the 

time covered by the indictment 
The court held that the shipper was bound to 
tl wful rate, and to the ar ment that this 
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'|LET ME SEND YOU The 
G4RBORUNDUM “IDEAL” Steam Cooker 


COOK BOOK FREE 


This book literally bristles with prize winning and tested baking 
and cooking recip how to select and prepare meats, fish and 
fowl, and a hundrec 1ints to housewives. I'll send you 
a copy free if you write today and give name of your dealer 
because 1 want to tell y bout the wonders of the 


No matter what you want to 
sharpen—there’s a Carbo- 
rundum Stone that will do 
it better and quicker than 














anything else on earth — | Pm ae 
The Carborundum @a ani oma - 





4 the modern device that is revo- 
ys) lutionizing cooking methods the 
world over. You ny 
have no idea what 
change you can bri Ye 
about in palatable cook- 
ing, time, labor and tuel 
saving by the use of our 
Ideal Steam Cooker, 





Sportsman’s | 
Stone 


is a combination 

—different grit 
on each side. It is put 
up in neat leather case 
and is indispensable in 
the camp—or any- 
where else where 
there are knives or 
tools to sharpen. 


Ask Your Hardware Man 
or send 75 cents direct to 







Reduces fuel bills 50 per 
| cent; food bills fully 25. 
The Ideal comes in both 
round and square shapes 
—voth have WHISTLES 
to warn when water is 
needed. 
| Cooks a whole meal 
| for the whole family, 
| meats, vegetables, cus 
| tards, everything over 
| one burner of any stove, 
} No watching, vo bast- 
ing; nothing overdone 
or underdone. Holds 12 
one - = jars for can- 
ning frui 
All dealers should 
sell Ideal Cookers—if 
| yours doesn’t we'll 
| supply you. 
| Send for cook book 











THE CARBORUNDUM 1 ’ ee anyway, today. 
COMPANY ‘( SS, } fb THE TOLEDO COOKER CO., Desk N14, TOLEDO, OHIO 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 35 J= County, State and Ge moral Agents Wanted 














WITHERBEE 
STORAGE 
BATTERIES 


are the standard for 


See First and Pay Afterwards 
Payment Plan 


Get Pioneer Per- 
Sect Frames w— 
finish your boat in 
iB Season and pay as 















AUTO AND BOAT IGNITION fina ihe tu 





le square 
way—the Pioneer 


Can you be satisfied with any pe, fume that 
short of the best—a Witherbee ? Prsines are honestly 


made, that they sup- 
bet copie ent 
long lived efficiency—bought by 
conservative motorists because of 
their intrinsic value. 
517 agents—57,000 in use. ray—we atk you 
Witherbees are fully guaranteed. euarantes that Pioneer Perfect Frames cra iain aot eat you 


will be be suc with them 
Write for booklet No. 6; it tells of het Perfect Frames 
ignition troubles, gives causes and rem- 


e perfect parts, fitted, tested, set up complete by our boathuild- 


rs’ prices and nine- 
is of freight charges 
—but you don’t know it— 
although you are entitled to 
—so—We meet you more 
than half way—we ask you to 


. . . | 
A very superior article built for ] | 















edies. It’s free for the asking and ‘ ked down for shipment—you have merely t 
. : . t mmon t { Patterns and instructions for fir 
should be in the hands of every motorist. fr es. Or, if you want to build your 


boat complete, get a set of 


Pioneer Guaranteed Patterns 
If they are not all ir 5 
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COMPANY 





tica st return the 













et your mor 
; : : now—bulld your boat in your spare hours before spring 
New York—541 West 43rd Street Write today for free boklet, or send 250 for big 1"-page 9x12 book on 
Cutcaco, Int. —1429 Michigan Avenue boatbuilding. ri ript i ) illustrations of 40 styles of 
boats you can build, e 8. fittin ete., and other practical informa- 
Derrorr, Mich.—220 Jefferson Avenue tion. Your quarter ba you're not more than satisfied 
Bautimorg, Mp.—510 Continental Building Pioneer Boat & Pattern Co., Wharf 125, Bay City, Mich. 























Time and Temperature 


20 minutes 65° 


20 minute Development ata 
temperature of 65° with the 


KODAK 


TANK gives better results 
than can be obtained by hand. 





The Experience is in the Tank. 


Kodak Tank Developers are made in sizes suitable for all Kodak and 
Brownie Films. At all Kodak Dealers, $2.50 to $7.50. 





EASTMAN KODAK CO., ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 














Build It Yourself 














Big Pay--Running WATER TANK TROUBLES 


Caldwell Tank 


of either teel or “Ever 


Automobiles 


Our Home-Study Course equips 











isting Red ¢ re 

you to secure and hold $25 No Leak \ [ 
$100 a week positions in the life t, : 
Automobile business—Chauffeur 
Salesman, Garage Manager. Caldwell Steel Towers 
Designer or Constructor. Tl 1 1 rock 
gradual are recognized as € reference nea We « t here in 
perts and positions seek thet the United State Canada or | o 
Write for Free Prospe 25 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 

if rated Cata } I H 

| NEW YORK SCHOOL OF | 148 W. 56th St. i Book PH . View 


AUTOMOBILE ENGINEERS \ New York City | w. E. CALDWELL CO., LOUISVILLE, KY. 











IN ANSWERING THESE Al ce 5 KASEI MENTI LLIER’S 





rule would subject patrons of railroads to ruinous penalties if the roads 
should take advantage of their innocence by charging them less than the 
legal rates Judge Landis replied: 


‘The honest man who tenders a commodity for transportation by a railway 
company will not be fraudulently misled by that company into allowing it to haul 
his property for less than the law authorizes it to collect. For the carrier thus to 
deceive the shipper would be to deliberately incriminate itself, to its own pecuniary 
detriment, which it may safely be trusted not to do. 

‘The only man liable to get into trouble is he who, being in control of the rout- 
ing of large volumes of traftic, conceives a scheme for the evasion of the law and 
connives with the railway officers for its execution.”’ 

President James A. Moffett of the Standard Oil Company of Indiana 
appealed from the decision of Judge Landis to public opinion. He issued a 
statement in which he repeated the assertion that the rate conceded to his 
company by the Alton was no lower than that open to the public by the 
Eastern Illinois, and maintained that the Alton’s higher published charge 
was a general class rate which was never intended to be applied to oil. ‘*We 
insist,’’ he added, ‘that the facts—many of which the court did not permit 
us to show—not alone demonstrate innocence, but inherently forbid the 
idea of guilt.’’ 

On top of his gigantic fine Judge Landis ordered a special Grand Jury to 
be impaneled to consider the share of the Alton Railroad in the offenses for 
which Standard Oil had been punished. | This may lead not only to similar 
fines for the Alton, but to criminal proceedings against E. H. Harriman and 
other individuals implicated in the transactions. 

As if the Standard’s troubles were not already piled high enough the 
Government promptly published a second instalment of the report of the 
Commissioner of Corporations on the methods of the oil monopoly. In this 
volume Commissioner Smith dealt with oil prices and profits. He estimated 
the Standard’s net earnings from 1882 to 1906 at $790,000,000 at least, 
*‘and possibly much more.’’ In his opinion these immense profits could 
never have been secured without railroad discriminations and unfair methods 
of competition. He denied that the trust had reduced prices by superior 
efficiency, and maintained, on the contrary, that it had torced them up above 
the figures at which they would have been fixed by free competition. 


THE MISSISSIPPI SENATORSHIP 


John Sharp Williams wins 
a remarkable political battle 





HE contest between Representative John Sharp Williams and Governor 

James K. Vardaman for the Democratic nomination for United States 

Senator from Mississippi was a fight of national interest. Mr. Wil- 
liams, a man of education, wit, and common-sense, had won the leadership 
of the minority in the House of Representatives by pure merit. He was an 
authority.on national issues, and while he shared the feelings of his neigh- 
bors on the race question he had seen enough of other parts of the world to 
be able to look at that subject in its proper perspective. Governor Varda- 
man’s mind had never opened to any other idea. In all the infinite com- 
plexities of human activity the only policy which to him seemed worth an 
instant’s consideration was that of “‘kecping the nigger in his place.’’ It 
is only just to say that in claiming a monopoly of political and educational 
advantages for one race he recognized, as so many of his followers did not, 
an obligation to protect the other in its ordinary human rights. There was 
no more vigorous opponent of lynching and other forms of lawless racial 
barbarism than he. 

The vote in the primaries was extremely close, and for some days the 
result remained in doubt. Governor Vardaman was especially strong in 
the rural counties, but Mr. Williams had a lead in the towns that eventually 
pulled him through by a margin of a few hundred votes. 
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THE PHILIPPINE ELECTION : 


Most Filipinos seem to 
take no interest in politics 





HE first National Assembly of the Philippine Islands was elected on 
- July 30, with results disappointing to those who had hoped that the 

Filipino people might find an articulate voice. Even if the intent ol 
the electoral law had been fully carried out only a minute fraction of the 
people would have been directly represented. Of those who were qualified 
only a small part took the trouble to register, and the actual vote fell con- 
siderably short of the registration. 

The result showed that even in this restricted electorate the desire to1 
independence was practically universal. The ‘‘Progressistas,’’ the party 
favored by the Government, wanted independence, but were willing to wait 
for it until we were ready to give it to them. Meanwhile, they appreciated 
the good things the Americans could do for them in the way of improve- 
ments and other dollar-and-cent benefits. They were submerged by the 
**Nacionalistas,’’ who wanted independence at once, and who elected two- 
thirds of the fifty members of the new Assembly, including the notorious 


Dominador Gomez, who had been sentenced to a term of imprisonment 
some time before for misappropriating funds and aiding insurgents, Gomez 


made a conciliatory statement, in which he said that if the American Gov 
ernment would state by what steps it p1 yposed to give independence t » the 
Philippines, the Filipinos would accept its decision, and the agitation against 
it would ceas 

Che action of the Filipin ubjects the Amer 

temptation. Now that they are asking immediate ind pendence it is hard t 
resist the a sire to take them at their word. If they were cast adrift the tall 


ican people to a seductive 
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stropped by 
automatic machinery 


self-shaving. No 


scratching, 
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“Gillette Blade 


On the face of it the “GILLETTE” Blade looks good—and 


feels good on the face, too. 


LOOKS GOOD because it is the only new idea in razor blades 
in over 400 years, is theoretically and mechanically perfect, 
made, sharpened, honed, and 


never- ‘SV TZ . 


FEELS GOOD because it 
(4, is perfect in a practical way 
Z that makes shaving a delight 
¢ to the novice or the experienced in 
pulling, 
no cuts with even the” 
most hard and wiry beard. 


















| ToKeep 
| the Skin 
| Healthy 


being / 


no. 


Fine Complexion is Simply Healthful Skin 










WITH THE ‘‘GILLETTE”’ you can shave under cleanly, 
hygienic conditions at home or abroad, and have a close or a 
lisht shave by a slight turn of the handle, ad- 

justing the blade which is always in position. 

When Gillette Blades become dull, throw 
‘ away— 


10 Brand New Double-Edged 
“GILLETTE ”’ Blades, 50 cents 


No blades exchanged or resharpened. 








The price of the “GILLETTE” set 
is $5.00 everywhere. 
Sold by the leading Jewelry, Drug, 
Cutlery, and Hardware Dealers ’ 

Ask for the ‘‘ GILLETTE” and 
our booklet. Refuse all substitutes, 
and write us to-day for our special 30- 
day free trial offer. 


Gillette Sales Company 


215 Times Building, 
New York City 











Safet &) 
Razor 


Titanate 


NO STROPPING. NO HONING. 
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Send for illustrated catalogue. 
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Jol)? REVOLVERS 
















The skin is young and fresh as long’as the pores are cleansed and 
nourished—but gets thick and wrinkled when the pores are clogged. 
The pores contain oil which mixes with foreign matter. Water will 
not cleanse them. Cosmetics fill them with lime and grease. Face 
powders fill them with dust. 


Pompeian Massage Cream 


little skin wells, nourishes their delicate 
nerves and blood vessels free action.» That is 
the scientific reason why it keeps the skin in perfect health and 


perfectly cleans out those 


fibres, gives their tiny 


the complexion always beautiful. Pa 
gs 
A FREE SAMPLE TO TEST , an 
Simply fill out and mail us the coupon and é Mis Co, 
receive our book and sample by return mail s Pda eyo 


We prefer you to buy of your dealer whenever possible, 

ae a = Please send,with- 

not accept a substitute for Pompeian. If your dealer does not keep a out cost to me, one 

it, we will send a 50c. or $1.00 jar of the cream, postpaid to any copy of 3 your book om 
part of the world, on receipt of price. 


but do v Gentlemen:— 


i. 
O° facial massage and 8 
liberal sample of Pom- 


S peian Massage Oream. 
POMPEIAN MFG. Co., 3 Prospect St., Cleveland, 0. ar 
‘ S 
Pompeian Massage Soap is appreciated by all who 1.) Name 
are particular, For sale by all dealers—25 cents a cake; & s 
box of 3 cakes, 60 cents. GS” BMATORS........ 0.0 ccccvecrsesceccecses 
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H & R Revolvers have a ve pps 
shooters, perfect in balance, beautiful in appearance and finish. 
ey will meet every condition and fulfil « 

which a reliable revolver is intended. 


Illustrated above is “ 
our Hammerless revol- 
ver, made in 32 and 38 
calibers, five shot, with in- 
dependent cylinder stop and 
automatic ejector. 
32 caliber, 
17ounces. 
A particularly fine revolver for pocket ure, as \ 
it is not liable to catch when drawing from the \ 
ket. 32 caliber made with 3, 4, 5, and 6-inch barrels; 
Price, with 3 or 34-inch barrels, nickel finish, $7.00, prepaid. 


eccept a substitute, order from us direct. Look for our name on barrel and target trade-mark on handle. 


Hartington & Richardson Arms Co, {) ; 





Any HONEST DEALER will tell you that H & R 
evolvers are as good as skilled labor, the best material, 

and over 35 years of experience in fine firearms makin 

can produce ; 


is more to his liking on account of an extra profit. 
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but some may argue that some other ere | 





TAKE TIME 


to investigate the merits of the 
permanently adjusted, abso- 
jutely accurate 


they are accurate 


RARPRAA IY 









every purpose for 


— ‘** Time 
fora 
Lifetime’’ 





ct 









13 ounces; 
Finished in nickel or blue. 


38 caliber with 33, 4, 5, and 6-inch barrels. \ 
Sold by all first-class dealers. Rather tt an 











447 Park Avenue ¢ 
WORCESTER, MASS. 
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Every watch 
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INSTANTLY MADE | ; is proven 
SAFEORREADY |? || is ad 


before the hairspring 


then the adjustment 
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|COLT PATENT FIREARMS MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn, Iie FALL MA 











IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS t ER’ 
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? the balance wheel is made so 
¢ —_— that it will run correctly in di: 
( 
5 WHICH FIRES ‘ ferent temperatures ard in all 
EIGHT SHOTS IN positions. Rockford watch ad- 
Sestment is pe mt Al 
Economy, Durability and Cost ¢ 1 i SECONDS why oer ee eee er 
e rtant factors of al x syste 2 ° . ute accuracy assured 
A z z erfect 
McLAIN HEATERS | ee-bupdvApteryhnaec | lealer cannot suppl Pp 
. tion—most durabh 2 |safety with the hammer at full cock awe will wean 
as tt ( i ul booklet 
McLAIN. RADIATORS 2 I ] f Time’”’ 
oe, All Heights, All Sizes, al Styles ¢ ni 
= AUTOMATIC PISTOLS ROCKFORD WATCH CO. 
aker EI _ ‘ 
Ww be ta coal tila Saleen ri) Also made in other models in Calibres .38 and .45, all of which e mbody ROCKFORD, ILL. 
orks i Genera ce, CA} N ‘ 
ono ‘ ' COMPACTNESS, SIMPLICITY, RAPIDITY, ACCURACY AND REL IABILITY 
I Catalogu Revolvers” fully describing these latest Inventions in small arms, n 
















WILBVR'S 
CHOCOLATE 


BVDS 


An Unrivalled Delicacy in Chocolate 

For 30 cents we will send this 
trial box direct to your home 

“BUDS” are so 
good, so pure in 
ingre dients,so de- 
licious in flavor 
that your own 
taste in chocolate 
will be cultivated 
by eating them. 
They are made 
under the most 
cleanly and scien- 


tific conditions 
The ingredients 
are the highest 


quality of cocoa, 
vanilla and sugar—made by a process that distin- 
guishes them from all other chocolate, and they possess 
that smooth, melting quality which is so desirable. 





If you cannot get WILBUR’S ‘‘BUDS”’ o 
us 30 cents in stamps or coin and the name of your dealer, 
and we will send you one box postpaid. Large Box, $1.00. 


H. 0. Wilbur & Sons, 235 N. Third St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ass Guns 


Price $223.75 


f your dealer, send 



















COIL MAIN SPRING 


NEW THREE BOLT MOD 


Safety, strength, durability, superior shooting qualities, nice 
balance. beautiful lines, fine fini = rich ornament ation em- 
bodied in our New Model No. 7E shown above. 

Three Bolts guaranteed to hol gun * tig sht—Coil Mainsprings 
guaranteed forever. Art Catalog free. 18 grades $17.75 up. 


Ithaca Gun Co. BOX 35 — Ithaca, N. Y. 


















NEW GREAT INDUSTRY 


. Manufacture Concrete 
Building Blocks 


Practically unlimited 
demand. Big returns 
on small investment 
Machine for artistic 
face designs, superi- 
or finish. Write for 
FREE catalog. 



















































of trouble With Japan would cease forthwith. Nobody would worry any longer 
over the question whether we were going to send the Atlantic Fleet to the Pacific 
or not. We should again be able to follow the rule of life laid down by Mr. Paul 
Morton: ‘‘Live so that you can look any man in the eye and tell him to go to hell.”’ 
How the Philippines might fare after we cut loose would be another story. 


DROUGHT IN 


The State of the South 


reaches Prohibition’s high-water mark 


GEORGIA 


Empire 


passed a prohibitory law which for thoroughness 
the shade. Not only does it close every saloon in 

the State, but it does not allow liquor to be sold by anybody, even a drug- 
gist, for any purpose whatever. People who need stimulants for medical purposes 
may get what assistance they can from pure alcohol, on a physician’s prescription. 
Even this may not be furnished by the druggist except on the day the prescription 
is dated, nor in quantities exceeding a pint. Most stringent regulations are pro- 
vided for preventing violations of the law. The burden of proof that alcohol is 
wanted for an innocent purpose is thrown upon the druggist. 

The Maine law is said to have proved impossible of enforcement in the larger 
cities. The largest city in Maine has 60,000 inhabitants. But Georgia has one 
city of 125,000 and another of has also nearly twice as many negroes 
as the total number of inhabitants in Maine. The desire to keep liquor out of the 
hands of this part of the population, so easily brutalized by drink, is responsible 
for much of the spread of prohibition sentiment in Georgia and in the other 
Southern States in which the saloon has received so many staggering blows. 

There will be an opportunity now for the fairest test the anti-canteen rule in 
the army has ever received. If the law is enforced, the soldiers in the military 
posts in Georgia can no longer find liquor outside. Let their post exchanges be 
made as attractive as they can be without beer, and let us see what statistics show 
at the end of a year on the subject of drunkenness. 


HE State of Georgia has 
casts that of Maine into 


75,000. She 


A LETTER FROM MR. LAWSON 


The Editorials to which Mr. Lawson replies were printed in Collier’s for July 27. 
For a further reference to this ink-storm, see editorial page 6 in the present issue 


EAR COLLIER’S—On July 25 I read in CoL!.igr’s in its two most prominent 
D editorial paragraphs criticisms of my work, and I reasoned: COLLIER’s devotes 

this very valuable space to my work because COLLIER’S considers my work 
of interest to the public. name without my 
surely I have the right to pull CoLvigr’s latch-string. This is how 
myself. 


As CoLLIER’s uses my permission, 


I put it to 


CouLuigER’s presented the public with false, misleading judgment of myself and 
my work, ergo: CoLLIER’s will consider I do it a favor to set it, and through it the 
public, right on a subject CoLLIER’s has decided of interest to the public. 


Now, Couuiger’s has wronged me; but, CoLLiER’s is honest, is brave, and 
would wrong no man, woman, or thing intentionally, ergo: CoLLIER’s will tie 


itself into bow knots in its precipitancy to siphon from its columns the pink-green 





\7° Putman 
Dyer: BOOS 


Are soli by the best 
merchants in nearly 
every civilized country 
in the World, or you can 
buy them direct from the 
factory made to your 
measure and delivered 
to any Express or Post 
Office in the United 
States, Canada or 
Mexico with delivery 
charges 
prepaid, 

Send for 
catalogue 
of over Forty Styles of Boots for Men and 
Women, also s self measurement blanks. 

H. J. PUTMAN & CO. 
30 Hennepin Ave. Minneapolis, Minn, 
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Do Not Take 


our word for it. Try it and 








convince yourself that 


‘COLGATES 
SHAVING 


is the best. 


Send 4 cents in 
| stamps for tnal stick 
‘| in nickeled box 
\| (enough for a 
month's _ shaving). 


Colgate & Co. 
Dept. W 
55 John Street, New York 


















“WHITNE Y— THE 
HELPER OF YOUNG MEN" 


Young 












man, become free and independent 
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OUR PRINCIPAL 
MODEL FOR 1908 
PRICE$ 4750 


TOP EXTRA 


HE Type I Locomo- 


bile is a beautiful and 


powerful 7-passenger Touring Car. In 
size and general appearance it resembles our T'ype 
H 1907 model, but is propelled by a motor of 
largely increased horsepower and is fitted with 36- 
inch wheels and tires and with new style radiator 
of high efficiency and exceedingly attractive ap- 
The wheel base is longer and there 
are numerous other changes and refinements. 


pearance. 
Other models from $2,900 up. 


and convenient, $4,200. 





1908 pocket size Catalogue ready. 


Our principal closed 
car for 1908 will be of the Limousine type, most attractive 





MOTOR: 4-cylinder, water cooled. 
CYLINDERS: §-in.bore,6-in.stroke. 
IGNITION: Make-and-break, irid- 
ium contac‘s, 
MAGNETO: Low tension type. 
TRANSMISSION: Selective System. 
(Used on all 1908 Locomobiles.) 
TRANSMISSION BEARINGS: 
Hess-Bright. 
SPEEDS: 4 forward and reverse. 
WHEEL BASE: 123 inches, 
WHEELS: 36 inches in diameter. 
WHEEL BEARINGS: Hess-Bright. 
TIRES: 36x 4 front; 36 x 444 rear, 
SEATING CAPACITY: 7 adults. 
GASOLENE CAPACITY: 23 gals. 
OIL CAPACITY: 22 pints in all. 
PRICE: $4.750, including all lamps, 
tool kit, tool bag, tire irons, 
jack, pump, storm aprons, foot 
test, horn, Top extra, 














Mailed on application. 


The Locomobile Company of America, Bridgeport, Conn. 


NEW YORK: Broadway and 76th St. 
PHILADELPHIA: 245 N. Broad St 


Member Association of Licensed 
Automobile Manufacturers 


BOSTON: 400 Newbury St. 
CHICAGO: 1354 Michigan Ave. 











C. MASPERO’S 
| Pure Olive Oil 


My Extra Fine Lucca Olive Oil is the best and 
purest and finest flavored Olive Oil imported into 
this country. I am an expert in Olive Oils and I 
= know all about them, I know how they 
are made and where they are made and 
where the best comes from. If there 
was any better Olive Oil made than 
the brand I am selling I would get it 
at any cost—I will sell only the best. 
I personally guarantee my Olive Oil 
to be the purest and best Olive Oil 
that money can buy. 
Food and Drugs Act 


Packed ir 















SPECIAL OFFER—nispero's Pure 
Olive Oil I will send a full pint can to any ad- 
dress, EXPRESS PREPAID, on receipt of 60c. 


C. Maspero, Importer, Dept. C, 333 Greenwich St., N. Y. 
(Pare Food Specialist.) Est. 1867 
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HERCULES Special CONCRETE 
BLOCK MACHINE 


And COMPLETE $ | 20 


OUTFIT for ONLY 


If you are going in the 
Concrete Block business 
or want an outfit to build 
yourself a home the Her- 
cules special outfit is the 
best you can buy. 

It makes blocks of any 
design from 3 inches to 
32 in sength and height 
and width in proportion. 
It is a face down machine 
and is the only machine 
that admits of a wet mix- 
ture and coarse material which is the secret of suc- 
cess in Concrete Block making. 

There is big money in the Concrete Block business but you must 
have the right machine in order to make good blocks. A Hercules 
Special outtit is all you need to go into the Concrete Block business. 
Investigate the Hercules Special Lefore you buy—it is the best 
machine and we can prove it. Beautiful illustrated catalog free 


CENTURY CEMENT MACHINE CO. 
400 West Avenue Rochester, N. Y. 


¥ 


























Me) a 
SYSTEM 





% equal monthly payments 


YOU CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as a gift to some loved one 

Whatever you select from our beautiful catalog, we send on approval. 

Your credit is good. As 

OFTIS THE OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND 20% annual increase in value, 
AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE | 

L BROS. & CO., Dept. H-38, 92 to 98 State St., Chicago, Il. 


Pay one-fifth on delivery, balance in 
1 pure investment nothing is safer than a Diamond. 
Written guar 
antee of quality and value, Catalogue free. 
Write for it todas Do it now, 

















“SUCCESS” 
$250 AUTOMOBILE \\ 
The Original Auto Buggy 


ul, dura 











Write for ve 


Address 


Tires, $25. extra. for descript terature. 
SUCCESS AUTO-BUGGY MFG. CO., Inc., St. Louis, Mo. 

















GRAY MOTORS 


HP. cere) | 














m 





ly eq d shaft 
el, stuffing box, batter- 
tr) es, ri switch, muffler, 
~ wire,—everything but tank and piping 


Tw Write for prices and de- 
| scription of our 24H. P. 
Motor, the lowest priced 
_.Boat Motor ever sold 
“power considered,.Catalog 
showing all our Marine 
Engines from 2% to40H.P. in 
1,2,3 and4 cylinders sent free. 








IN ANSWERING THESE ADVEI 





GRAY MOTOR CO., 26 Leib St., Detroit, Mich. | 
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High-Grade 
Instruction 
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STUDY 







dence 

Established 1892 
Prepares for the bar 
of ar State Three 

Ce Colleg 
I rad and 

Business Law. Improved m lof i t 

combining theory and practice. 

One student writes: “I have learned more law 
instruct than I 


tt 
uw 


APPROVED BY BENCH AND BAR 
‘ Z Uniform rate of 


ae F t rules for ad 


Chicago Correspondence School of Law 
Reaper Block, Chicago 
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facts of this case before putting forth opinions based on defective hypothesis 
of ‘‘not-there’’ facts? 

I do not assert this, I ask the question. 

If permitted, my answer would be: It is. 

Therefore, why not be fair, CoLLIER’s, why not be fair—and ascertain the facts? 

CoLLigER’'s can do so quickly, easily. 

COLLIER’S may be long on infallibility, Lawson short of perfection; but facts 
are facts. 

CoLLiEr’s does not hesitate to play the string-out, money, time, effort, to get 
it in all of its great reforms—in all of its work for the people’s benefit. 

To my mind nothing can be more important to the American people than the 
correct exposition of the subject 1 am working on—the space COLLIER’s has 
devoted to me leads me to believe COLLIER’s is thinking under the same attic 
eaves with me. 

Therefore, why not give the facts? 


N your latest criticism to which you have devoted the two leading sections of 
your editorial page, you say: 

ist. ‘‘/u the hast, Lawson ts pretty well understood,.”” You mean (COLLIER’s 
is courageous and never attempts to differentiate between what it says on the line 
and what between) the East does not take as much stock in what I say as the West. 
My financial following, which to-day is at its highest point since I began my public 
work, is almost as strong in the East asin the West or South. As to my following, 
your estimate is guess, mine is knowledge based largely upon documentary 
evidence. : 

2d. ‘*H7s occupation ts misleading and decetving to the public.’ Vt it were J 
should be drawn and quartered. 
gallowsed, or electrocuted. 

My occupation is: Preparing as best I know how the American people for the 
day when I feel ready to ask them to accept a remedy for what I consider the 
greatest evil in the land. 

Making sufficient money by honest, fair methods to enable me to pay the 
expenses for such preparation. 

3d. ‘‘He zs employed by others in leading the public to slaughter that those 
who employ him as well as himself may benefit.”” | never knowingly hired out 
to any one to lead the public to slaughter, and will willingly accept poverty and 
worse than to play such a cur role. 

4th. ‘‘Lawson zs a prince of advertisers.’ Thanks. 

sth. ‘‘He used Frensted Finance to make money for himself.’ Frenzied 
Finance in the three years devoted to its preparation has cost me actually millions 
of money and has brought me more work, pain, and ineffaceable misery in each of 
its twelve times three months than any number of millions could compensate for. 

6th. ‘‘ Lawson's followers who were thrilled with his Frenzted Finance tales 
would be greatly troubled if they read his description of Wiliam Rockefeller 
which appeared recently in his advertisements.’’ The description referred to 
(you printed it) was copied verbatim from my ‘‘Frenzied Finance Tales,’’ in the 
third installment of the story in ‘‘Everybody’s Magazine,’’ and was welcomed by 
the followers you refer to, at the time it was printed, as one of my best bits. 

mth. ‘Zhe printing of this beatific description makes hits followers ask if 
Lawson ts again employed by The System."’ In the light of facts in the above 
paragraph, does this not read rather snitchy? 

8th. ‘Lawson zs now advising his followers to buy Amalgamated because tt ts 
going to advance. In 1904 he advised them to sell because tt was going to slump 
out of sight.’ Three weeks ago when Amalgamated was seiling at 80 I began to 
advise its purchase because, from knowledge and information in my possession, I 
believed that the stock would advance to much higher prices, (It has already ad- 
vanced 14 points to 94.) I thus advised because I desired those investors who 
followed my published judgments of financial conditions to get in at the bottom 
rather than at the top—to get in at the bottom that they might sell at the top 
to the end that they might, by making money through my advice, be nearer that 
point of confidence I referred to (see paragraph 2). True, I did advise the public 
to sell Amalgamated in 1904 as stated by COLLIER’S, because I believed such advice 
would benefit the public and for exactly the same end previously referred to. 


If it were I should rejeice in being guillotined, 








HILE I state flat-footedly that I have never knowingly misled or deceived 
the public, I admit as unqualifiedly that I am as liable to err as is any other 
earnest, honest student of affairs—as CoL.Lirr’s for instance. This Amalgamated 
mistake undoubtedly brought my followers much loss. Mayhap, all my followers 
combined lost as much money as I did personally, but I do not think so. To oifset 
this and my other mistakes during thirty-seven years in the stock-business, I am 
pointing to something over $100,000,000 of profits which came to the public 
through my advice publicly tendered in exactly the same way. 
Through the 1,200,000 of Anaconda, then selling at 15, 
vanced almost too (now §5). 
Through the 150,000 shares of Boston and Montana then selling at 25, after- 
ward advancing to 530 (now 375 per cent). 
Through the 3utte and 
advancing to 130 (now 93). 
Through the 100,000 shares of 
advancing to 125 (now 8r). 


which afterward ad- 








200,000 of Boston, then selling at 2, afterward 


Trimountain, then selling at ro, afterward 
Through the 285,000 shares of Copper Range, then selling at 10, afterward 
advancing to 106 (now 81). 
To say nothing of Trinity and many others. 
oth. ‘One can not help feeling 


a day advertising bills.’ 


Ur. Lawson's $50,000 


Mr. Lawson pays his $50,000 a day advertising bills as 


sorry for those ho pay 
he pays all other bills connected with his Frenzied Finance work of preparing 


the American people for the acceptance of his remedy, with his own real money 


himself. As a result, Mr. Lawson is many millions poorer—net poorer—than 
when he began his work. 

roth. ‘‘ Does Mr. Lawson recall thi eller h pul Hed i hye. a It 
from the man in State’s prison, ruined by speculation in Amalgamat 1 sf 
‘Ts it a pleasing memory to Lawson?"’ Hardly a day since I received that let- 
ter but that I have recalled it. It is one of those memories which our Maker, 
in his wondrous wisdom, has ordained all humans shall carry with them, at least 
to the grave, perhaps beyond. I assure CoLLier’s it need have no uneasiness that 
I am ever without this memory. And as it has said to me in this con luding 
paragraph: 

“We believe that Lawson, aside from his occupation, ts a man of enerous 


. publication 


emotions.”’ Let me return that ball to CoLLir! I believe it i 

with a heart, a soul, and conscience, and necessarily generous emotions, and I le 

it to this publication to find answer to its last question; also this that I shall ask 
Was your question a fair one Is your attitude to1 i fair one Remind r 

CoLuier’s that in a big task such as I am devoting myself to, one must plod on 





regardless of whether one’s memory is pleasing, harrowing I ifying Be ( 
me, yours very truly, 
[THomMAS W, I VSO 
THE CAMPING OUTFIT 
f the th ghtful camper sriably inc . . Borden’s Eag [ty ( M ; 
amp the most important food item is take ire of Eagle Milk € The 1 
and leading brand since 185% One teaspoonful makes ir fe iel i 
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that is in your shells. 


SCHULTZE ”’ 


(N. B. 


Established 1802 


Fill Your Pockets With Good Shells 


Don’t forget that the effectiveness of your shooting and ! 
the size of your bag can be helped or hindered by the powder 
If birds are plentiful, you can always 
fill your gamesack if your shells are loaded with either 


“NEW SCHULTZE’ or 
“NEW E.C.(improved)” 


—two PERFECT BULK SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POW- 
DERS made in America by American experts. 

They are clean, quick, regular, and do the work. 

You can always rely on shells loaded with either ‘‘ NEW 
or ‘NEW E. C. (Improved).”’ 


DUPONT RIFLE POWDERS meet all requirements. 
descriptive folders, stating caliber and make of rifle.) 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER COMPANY 
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(A True Story) 


“It’s great to cut your winter's coal bill in 
half! That's what I did last winter, when I put ina 


SPENCER 
ewer, HEATER 


Hot Water 

“T'd bee n burning large coal, and too much of it. 
With the ‘S r’ I found I could use pea or No. I 
buckwheat—thu aving about $2 per ton on the cost— 


and I burn fewer tons than before 


“The ‘Spencer’ has a_ scientific magazine feed it's 
water-jacketed, and the only practical device of this 
kind known 

“This, together with automatic regulation, lets my 
heater keep y desired uniform temperature, day 


and night, with only half the attention needed by 
other heaters! And it’s extremely simple and easy 
to understand, too 

“Why dor t_you lox k into the ‘Spencer’?” 


Our illustrated catalog tells of savings that 

will interest every present or prospective 

owner of a he eating plant. Kindly mention 
your dealer’s name, when writing. 


SPENCER HEATER CO. 
700 Commonw ealth Bldg. Scranton, Pa, 


Cnterestir position for dealers in open territory) 
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A CIGARETTE that is merely mild or 


merely strong can never commend itself 
to the undivided approval of critical smokers 
with experienced tastes. 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


so harmoniously combine the full strength of 
the finest Turkish Leaf with a mildness as 
delicious as it is rare, that they are universally 
acknowledged to be 


“THE METROPOLITAN STANDARD” 


10 for 15 cents 


S$. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer, 111 Fifth Ave 
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But to realize com- 
pletely the clean beauty 








RPP PP PP PPP PP LLLOLLLLALLLINOnnowrOOrr’ Om™* 





and perfect balance of 
this light weight, pow- 
erful rifle it must be handled and used. In 
one’s hands the rifle comes to the shoulder 
with that ease and precision that means good 
shooting at a jumping target. The direct con- 
tact of the finger lever with the breech bolt 
and locking bolt results in such a short easy ac- 
tion that the aim is undisturbed bet ween shots, 

The accuracy of J{%r/in Model 1893 re- 
peating rifles is perfect. The “Special Smoke 
less Steel” barrels are bored and deeply 
grooved with the old Ballard system of rifling, 
which has never been equaled, The breech 
bolt, locking bolt and all other working parts 


Send three stamps for handsome new catalog, which ex 


The Harlin Firearms Co.\- Willow St., New Haven,Ct. 


ish, nice proportions and compact build of 
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The above cut shows the handsome fin- 
the Harlin Model ’93 Big Game Rifle. 


HOSE 


does not wet or muss 
you. All the 
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water 


goes straight out through 


are made of the time-proved JZrf/in steel the nozzle. 
drop forgings cut to a standard measure so 
that all parts are strictly interchangeable 
The solid top admits of the ready 
ment of a telescope 


The purest and toughest rubber, 
attach with four 


lie f tioht/y » 
The side ejection throws piles Of fgpi/y woven 





ae er ae lls away from the face and the fabric, make «¢ Greenleat’’ Hose 
Marlin Mode 1893 rifles are made in cali ( proot against pin hole leaks and 
2 20-36, 30-30, 82 Special H PS 32-40 and 2 dribbling water. «« Greenleaf’’ 
The .25-36 cartridge is a splendid one for such 1s the most durable hose made 


rame as foxes, woodchucks, ‘coons, wild gees« 
ete., and can be safely used in a settled farm 


and at the same time is light and 
ing country. 


elastic. Water pressures 





fhe other cartridges are more strictly big Fed which 
game loads and are effective at moose, deer, burst ordinarv hose fail to even 
caribou, goats, ni eae elk, be ¥r, ete } Sr 99 
le expand ‘*Greenleat. 
lains this rifle and many others equ desir I 
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2 PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER COMPANY 
Q JEANNETTE 
B 
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ce 33 
Mullins “Get There’ 
The mom perfect Duck Seat made. | in ¢ w YorK—1741 Broa Cute M 
¥ ASS " Phone ) ga é HILAD! t s 
; , 4 LANTA Ga Stre t ‘ 
‘ Pa i ra 8 . Price $22. § ~ ge A ( ELAN 4-6 I N 
Write today for « var Large C atalogue of \ § Bitesten, te 
Motor Boats, Row .oats, Hunting and Fishing Boats . Dot City I 
. 4 
THE W. H. MULLINS CO., 119 Franklin Street, Salem, 0, ¢ : 
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Williams “stick! 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face ” 
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You may spend your vacation in a lean-to or cabin, with a 
full or scanty kit of toilet conveniences—or you may spend 
it at a fashionable resort. In either case you cannot afford 
to omit Williams’ Shaving Stick. In its new, nickeled, 
hinged-top box it is not only a luxury but a necessity. Con- 
venient and artistic. The creamy, soothing, lasting lather 
of Williams’ Shaving Soap is especially grateful and refresh- 
ing to a man’s face after exposure to the sun and wind inci- 
dental to his summer outing. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. Send 4 cents 
-a W ul Shaving Stick (trial size), Enough for fifty shave 


s THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., De 





apace tensa 


pt. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 


} 
Stick can also be h 


e leatherette covered metal box 





